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TO HIS ROYAL HIG Oe 8 „ 
GEORGE, , ol 
PRINCE or WALES. | 


SIR, - 


Tur RzvoLurion is moſt humbly and 
reſpectfully dedicated to your Royal 
Highneſs, from conviction that (if the voice 
of a nation required your exertions ĩn de- 
fence of its liberties, and the Proteſtant 
faith, your Royal Highneſs would purſue 
the ſame exalted line of conduct, which 
reflects ſuch diſtinguiſhed luſtre on the 
memory of the truly great and patriot 
prince of Orange.) Although your Royal 
Highneſs will probably fill the throne of 
Great Britain, when ſuch exertions will be 
| unneeded, the glory of preſerving our re- 
ligion, and conſtitutional rights, ney ſurely. 
vie with | 1905 of reſtoring them. 
| „„ Whenever 


iv 224 | DEDICATION. 


| Whenever it ſhall pleaſe a £o- 
ſeat your Royal Highneſs on the throne of 
1 anceſtors, that your reign may prove 
. equally fortunate and happy to yourſelf 
and to * . is the wiſh of, 


Your Royal Hiphneſy! 8 
| f Moſt humble, and obedient ſervant, 
THE AUTHOR. 


PREFACE. | 


PR E FACE. 


\ N Attempt to dramatiſe the Gens [Event which 
ſecured the Religion, Laws, and Liberties of the . 
Britiſh Nation, it is hoped, will meet a fayourable Rei- 


„ ception with a ſpirited, generous, and diſcerning Public. . 
4 4 The bold, yet prudent Conduct of the Prince of 


Orange; the Patriotiſm of the Nobility and Gentry, co- 
operating with the general Senſe of the People; the ju- 
dicious and deciſive Meaſures of the Houſe of Commons; 
| and the manly ſentiments of the Troops, who 'refuled to 
| become the Inſtruments of Tyrrany and Oppreſſion, are 
[ Circumſtances which dignify the Page of Hiſtory, and 
diffuſe the higheſt luſtre on this Heriod of the Britiſh 
Annals. 
Struck with the Exertions of Wiſdom and Mines 
which reſcued the Nation from impending Ruin, I en- 
deavoured to ſeize the principal TranſaQions of that 
volution which reſtored the National happineſs, and to in- 
terweave them with ſuch imagined ſcenes as might exhi- 
bit a general Picture of Life, and ſeem naturally connect 
with the Subject of the Drama. 
The ſolid and permanent Benefits reſulting from that 
| fortunate Alteration of Public Affairs, appeared in ſo for- 
cible a Light, I overlooked the Difficulties of the Taſk, 
and proceeded, as though the Shafts of Criticiſm. had loſt ; 
their Power. : 
If I have failed, the Motives which OUR me to 
employ my Pen, will give me a conſcious Pleaſure, male- 
HE volence cannot deſtroy. And I ſhall ever be ready with 
J the Public, to beſtow unfeigned Applauſe on the Man 
1 who ſhall ſuccecd more happily in the Management of a 
þ Subject, which cannot but be grateful to à Britiſh" Audi- 
1 ence, as long as the love of Freedom, and their Conſtitu- 
1 tional Rights, hold Poſſeſſion of their Hearts, and are 


1 conſidered as the _— YON Ne of the Com- 
= = munity. | 5 
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HIS evening animates anew the ſtage, 
With patriot actions of a former age; 
| In which our anceſtors conſpicuous ſhone, 
And gain d that liberty we boaſt our own. 
Tas Freedom 's dtama, heroes play'd their parts, 
l dear the enterprize to Britiſh hearts. 
Hard is the taſk to trace its progreſs through; 
To exhibit years, in one ſhort night's review 
To trace the advances deſpotiſm made; 
Then ſhew them cruſh'd by Naſſau's god- like aid. 
Vet, ſince Time glides thro' ſoft Illuſion's pow r, 
Ober months, or years, in one dramatic hour 3. 
Me ſhall eſſay our beſt theatric charm ; 
- Keep Reaſon cool, Imagination warm 1 
And we could hope our author's play combin' d, 
To touch the paſſions and exalt the mind. 
What theme more grateful, than a country fav'd, 
Which pow'r and Romiſh bigotry enſlav'd. . 8 | 
PEI i pur (Ft ho wou'd not feel, 
When god-like acts ſecure a nation's weal ? 
Who would not wiſh the foul-informing . 
© Shou'd memorize ſuch ſcenes from age to age? 
a pow'r dramatic art can give. 
| And bid the 2 88 een live. 


. 

5 

\ 

; 

* 
. 
I 
$ 
: 


? 


 DRAMATIS 


DRAMA TIS PERSON R. 


3 


AMES II. King of Great Bretain.. 85 

William, Prince of Orange, afterwards King Wilkom in. 

13 Jefferies, Lord Chancellor. 

Arch-biſhop of Canterbury. 3 oy TRE | 

1 ol St. Alaph, : e Nen 

y Bath and Wells, Inpriſmed in * Tower with 
Chicheſter, _ + ' the Archbiſhop 78 __— 
Tr .. bury. 

Duke of Grafton. 8 % IT 

Marquis of Hallifax. . 

Earl of Clarendon, _. .. 1 at 

Speaker for the Convention. : 

Earl of Feverſham, Commander in Chief for King Mo 

Colonel Berkley, an Officer in the * 5 Arm. 


Lords Sunderland, 5 
ä Powis, | Pris 
Bellaſis, rivy — to the King. 
Godolphin. yy 
Lords Shrewſbury, 5 
| Wiltſhire, 
Mordaunt, | 
Devonſhire, 5 Os 
Abington, \ Lords and Gentlemen, adherents 
Lovelace, 1 to the Prince of Orange. 
Dunblain, 5 5 SN: 
Admiral Herbert, | 
Colonel Sidney, { 8 | . 
Sir Edward Seymour. ED | | 


Lord Mayor, and Akai. 
* John Chapman, | * — to eſcort the Bibops to the 


Tower. | 
Colonel Godfrey, in le with, and beloved — _ Agnes, | 
Two Gentleinen of the Court. 5 


Trueman, | 1 5 3 
2 7 5 | e 

W Lorthy. 45 n n nnn. . 2 
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DRAMA TIS PERSONA. 


Cornutex, a Goldſmith. 
Plainwell, his Nerghbour.- - 


Father 8 | 
Father Saben. Feſuits. 


Thrifty and Peter, his man. 


Flam, a Quarter ary 

Two Serjeants. 

Two Countrymen. 

Princeſs of Orange, afterwards Mary. 


Princeſs Ann,. * Daughter of ng F ames, married t to the © 


| Prince of Denmark. 
. 


Lady Agnes, young Roman Catholic Lads in love 6 with 


3 God 
- Urſula, her Attendant. . 


on Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, Prieſts Mel. 
ſengers, . Sc. , 


The 
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REMARKS. 


—— 


— —— k ! — 


I. will be readily perceived, that the man- 
ner in which I have attempted to dra- 
matize the Revolution, is an humble effort 
to tread the path of our incomparable 
Post: | 14 


The Bard of Nature; ſoul of every age; 
Wbo bade the Hiſtoric Drama fill the ſtage; 

Plac'd the great ſcenes of public life in view; 

And Britiſh minds, from Britiſh actions drew. 


85 If the levity of certain ſcenes ſhould be 

deemed inconſiſtent with the dignity and 
importance of the great public event, the 
pleaſing remembrance of which I have en- 
deavoured to awaken in the minds of my 

_ countrymen ; I may be allowed to remark, 
that it was conceived neceſſary to inſpirit 
a train of hiſtoric facts, and enliven an 
; 2. 


4 


"rin 


1 | REMARKS. 


event achieved rather by political wiſdom, 
and the preſence of an army, than by mar- 'F 
\tial operations. An event alſo, which hap- _ | i 
pened at an æra at which diſcipline had 1 
rendered the perſonal combats of heroic 1 
ages improper, and at which, had the con- 
teſt for the religion and liberties of Eng- 1 
land been obſtinate and ſanguinary, the 
glowing ſcenes of Poictiers, Creſſy, and f 
Azincourt would have been wanting, to 1 
nerve 8 and fire the drama. 1 


_ was it for the Britiſh 1 8 3 55 ; | 

in effecting the Revolution, our fore-fathers | 

were not compelled to ſheath numerous ” 

ſwords in the boſoms of each other, and de- 
luge their native fields with native blood! 


Of the inferior characters of the drama, 

I muſt obſerve, that to exclude them, would 1 

be to exhibit but a partial picture of huk· 
man life. However we may diſpute points 
of taſte, there is no controverting the 4 
effect of genuine humour, of which mann 

of the lower ſcenes of Shakeſpeare are in- i 
conteſtible preois. Where * have intro. 

| duced 
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Int them, it is with that mingled ſim- 
plicity, archneſs of thought, and groſſneſs 


of expreſſion, which are their peruligy cha- 
n | | 


* thus blendi ing public affairs with do-" 
meſtic; by pourtraying different ranks of 


| ſociety, and by rendering the imagined 
ſcenes congenial with thoſe furniſhed by 


the leading events of Hiſtory, I have endea- 
voured to give as wide a diſplay of life, and 


as faithful a repreſentation of the Britith 


Revolution, as the nature of dramatic com- 


poſition would admit. 
0 requeſt perm iſſion to accompany the | 
preceding analyſis, with an obſervation or 


two, on the choice of the ſubject. == 


Conſidering it as the event which led to 


the eſtabliſhment of the Houſe of Brunſ- 


wick, it cannot be diſpleaſing to the Royal 


Family; as the event which preſerved the 


Proteſtant Religion, and reſtored the Con- 


ſtitution, it cannot be unacceptable to 
the public. I therefore conceived it to be 


the 


_— R E MAR Es. 
the moſt grateful æra of Engliſh Hiſtory, 
on which a new drama could be formed, 
and which would undoubtedly employ 
the ſuperior genius of our unrivalled Shake- 
ſpeare, were he exiſting in the preſent age 
of ſplendour and refinement. 
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Kuens 


REVOLUTION. 


£07k 


SCENE. Tur PaLAcs. 


| Kino Jawzs, Lozps Powis, BELLASIS, AND - 


COIN FATHER PETER. 


King James. 


| (PEAT ure th advances we have made, e 


Tow'rds re-eſtabliſhing the faith of Rome. 


We think you will approve the ſteps we've ta en:— 


Thro' out our realms we have diſtributed 


Wiſe preachers, holy men ; the Jeſuits, 
Commiſſion's to inſtruct thoſe erring minds 


Which, like ill-tended ſheep, have gone aſtray, 


And wander'd heedleſs from their proper fold. 


And if example, more than precept, move, 


Example is pre-eminent in us. 


Dn 


Moreover, we have lately ſent to Rome 
Our well-beloved earl of Caftlemain, 


 - T'intreat the pope will graciouſly accept 


Our faith renew'd, and duty to his ſee. 
„%%% i 


Among my beſt and chief dependancies. 


Me 
* 


"THE REVOLUTION, | 


Thus have we anita equal care 

In ſpiritual and temporal concerns; 

And ſhewn our ſubjects we extend our thoughts 
Beyond this narrow ſpan of human life, 

And are N their paſtor and 9 


Lord Powis. 


_ Thoſe monarchs who have labour'd to promote 

The ſhort-liv'd happineſs attainable | 

In this mere worldly breathing ſpace of time, 

Have juſtly claim'd their people's gratitude ; 

But you, my liege, have far ſurpaſs'd all thanks, 

By thus oferleaping the dread gulph between 

The momentry now, and long hereafter. 

By thus extending your paternal thoughts = 
To that eternal life, which follows death. | : 
Exalted muſt that ſov'reignty appear 

Which, while it governs happily on earth, 

Leads by a fix'd unerring path to Heav'n. 

Expreſſion ſinks beneath. our grateful thoughts, 
When we would ſpeak our loyalty and thanks ; 
For theſe your n moſt n acts. 


Lord Bellaſis. 8 


Your zeal, my lege hath animated mine. 
Altho' you've with Coloſſian ſtrides advanc . 
I've cloſely follow d all your vigorous ſteps. 
My tenants are inſtructed as you wiſh; 

And influence and authority have ſped 


If thus our ſpiritual huſbandry prevail, 
The feeds of faith yill plenteouſly be ſown. 7 7 


THE REVOLUTION, 


= | 4 King * 
Your conduct and ideas pleaſe us well. 
1 Our realms muſt ſurely yield abundant crops, 
" If we conjointly teem. the fruitful ſoil. = 
But let us, if we would complete this change, 
Think nothing done, while ought remains to do. 
We've yet t'encounter many a ſtuborn mind, 
Which, with unſound religious tenets blend 7 | » 
State hereſy, and dare to diſavow | 
The power unlimited that Heav'n beſtows ; 
The right divine, which centres in a king. 
'Theſe would deſtroy that fundamental truth, 
Which, deems it criminal to counteract, 
j Or ev'n diſpute the ſoy'reign will of him 
1 Who is the Lord's anointed upon earth. 
1 Ihe laws, we do conſider as our own: 5 
Power rightly dwells in us, to alter them, 
As circumſtances warrant, judgment guides, 
Tis doubtful whether majeſty requires 
The aid of parliament, in ſtate affairs; 
Since needful counſel always may be had, 


And pow'r of ation centers in ourſelf, 


| Earl of Clarendon. 

Give me your patience, gracious for reign, 

While I a few politic truths relate, Os 
Which, tho' unwelcome, yet ſhould reach your ear. 

| T wou'd the charms of eloquence were mine, 

And yet I fear there is no power in words, 

To harmonize thoſe ſoul-diſpleaſing thoughts, 
Wr your intents. 

"MS. Reaſon 
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* treaſon ig * this breaſt, my flip, 1 U 


"wn REVOLUTION. 
Reaſon forbids us to o believe, my liege, 


That right divine, to majeſty belongs; 


Since governments are human compacts all, 

Framed for the benefit of ſocial life, 4 

And take that form, which beſt fulfils their end. 
Hence, ſome are kingdoms ; others, common-wealths. 
Our oaths, my liege, and oaths are ſacred things, 
Make us your ſubjects; you, our lawful king; 

Bind us t' obey, and you to guard theſe laws, 
Collected wiſdom, and experience frame. 

Such is the mutual tie, *twixt you and us, 

Which ſhou'd be held inviolate by both, 

If you this ſacred tie aſunder rend 

What obligation binds us to obey ?-— _ 

Pardon the bluntneſs of theſe truths, my liege, 
Enforced by the preſſure of the times. 


- Your ſent ments and acts, all; all declare 


You ſet our laws and liberties at nought, 
And facrifice our faith to that of Rome. 
Thus, on my bended knee, I do intreat 
Your majeſty will ceaſe theſe raſh attempts, 
Replete with hangs to yourſelf and ſtate, 


King Tumor. 


Away, my lord this i l to har, 


Know, ſov'reignty may not endure affronts 
So groſs. Ev'n in the face of majeſty 


Top moans you aft plc 


Avoid the court. 


Een 770 Clarendon, 


"This 


* 


THE REVOLUTION, — 


- This wad ſhou'd ſtab the traitor to the ww 

I knew diſpleaſure wou'd await my ſpeech z 

But at this awful criſis of your fate, 

Silence had been a mental cowardice, 

And ſilken flattery the baſeſt crime, aol LO 

J haſten from th' preſence, royal ſir z _ XP 
Each moment here increaſes my offence, = [Exit, 


| King James. 
Now, by the ſacred majeſty of Him 
Who gives the ſceptre to a monarch's hand, 
Rank treaſon hath infected this man's mind. 
But let him take diſcretion for his guide. 
Knows he not th' enkindled wrath of kings 
Burſts like the lightning from an angry cloud, 
And flies as ſwift, as dreadful, and as fierce 
As thoſe deſtructive fiery-forked ſhafts, 
Which cleave the oak, rend ſteeples to their baſe, 
And wrap the piny foreſts in a blaze? 15 
Knows he not this, and will he brave the ſtorm? 
Let him beware it falls not on his head. 
For you, my worthy lords, accept our thanks — 
Our kindeſt wiſhes go with your intents. | 
We wou'd confer awhile with this learn'd man, 


Our ſpiritual adviſer, and true friend, 


God Powics, 
May our chief buſineſs proſper as you wiſh ; _ 
Neal nth er ug. | 
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THE REVOLUTION. 


Mana KING James and FATHER PETRE, 


Ving James. 


Moſt pious father, and our ſouls' beſt guide, 


To whom we can unboſom all our cares ; 3 


Know, that we are determin'd to exert | 
The utmoſt pow'r which Heav'n beſtows on kings, 


To cruſh the hereſy which yet prevails. 
So firmly are we grounded in our faith, 


That we could be content to hold our crown 


Of Heaven's ſacred delegate, the pope. 

We've large example to our ſubjects given, 

And furety they may follow, when we lead. 

But, ſhou d they not, their blood be on their heads. 
Periſh their bodies, rather than their ſouls, 

T'were tender harſhneſs, kind ſeverity, 

To give thoſe bodies to conſuming fire, 

To fave their fouls fomrererafiing flames. 


Father Petre. 
Of al thoſe kings, who keep our holy faith, 
Rome certainly will honour you the firſt, 
When this ſhort ſcene of earthly care is o'er, 
Your name will be enroll'd among her e 
The beſt reward for virtues like your own. 


48 Fames. 5 


5 Reward beyond our hopes, tho' not our wiſh. 


To gain that bright pre-eminence o'er kings, 
We'd bind our royal body to the ſtake, 


And gladly ſuffer martyrdom ourſelf, 
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In aught of moment that concerns our ſtate. 


THE REVOLUTION. „ 


We ſhou'd prefer this hour, tho' t were our laſt, 
Were but our people convertites to Rome, 


| To lengthen'd years on years of peaceful ſway, | 
While damning my infects their ſouls. 


_ Father Whey: 


A reſolution worthy of yourſelf; 


And Heav'n, by me, hath promis'd your 8 


Proceed but with the ſpirit you've begun, 

And our moſt holy faith ſhall ſhortly ſtand, 

Firm as your iſle, amid ſurrounding waves. 

Fill your high councils with our warmeſt friends; 
| Ofer all the great departments of the ſtate, 
Let none but zealous catholics preſide ; 

Let them direct the laws; the laws are your's. 


Where'er they govern, you are more than king; 


| Their doctrines from the pulpit preach your will. 


Plant them in colleges ; you rule the learn'd. 


And ev'n in. ſchools, they teach the infant tongue 


To liſp the unbounded pow'r and right of kings. 


Thus ſhall you form one mind ee the ſtate, | 


In all things pliant to your ſov'reign will. 1 
Amid the extenſive garden of the land. thy HEN 
As ever happens in a various ſoil, 

Rank weeds will grow, and thorny brambles ſpring; 
But thoſe we can uproot, and theſe conſume. : 


— Das Jovi: 


© You council well. Each ſtep which you have nam'd, | 
We've either ta'en, or ſhall in future take. 


No heretic ſhall henceforth be employ'd 
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No heretic ſhall henceforth hoiſt our flag, © | b 
Or head our forces in the martial field. 1 
And leſt Heav'n n's wrath ſhould turn againſt our arms, ” 2 
For hereſy and late revolts from Rome, 
We ſhall our royal ſtandard thither ſend, h A 
And crave its conſecration of the Pope. 
"Twill be a ſacred pledge of faith reviv'd, 8 | 
And firm reliance on his holy powers. „„ 3 
Fu. Pore ws; _K 
So ſhall you fight the battles of the Lord; A 
And whether you bid ſlaughter ſtain the field, | . 3 
Or roll your thunder o'er the affrighted waves, ; 1 


Succeſs and glory ſhall attend your arms. *** 
Our ſacred order, foremoſt of your friends ; 
Already honours and rewards your zeal. ” 4 
Our reverend provincial hath infcrib'd 8 . 1 
Your name among the choſen fons of Chrift, 5 9 
Loui in our fociety enroll'd. 


| 
| 
| King Jams. 
0 holy father teach me to expreſs 88 "x | 
My thanks for this high mark of his eſteem. „„ 
The humbleſt of the order ſhall I reſt, 8 1 | 
And ſtudy to repay its valued gift, | 
By making its proſperity my own. 
Invite our breth'ren, hither let them come; | 
Such honours as a king can give, be theirs. 3 8 1 
They ſhall in our moſt ſecret councils mix; I | — 
Teach us to rule on earth, and merit hen. 1 


Father Petre. 


0 1 planted here, like Kindly W trees, 
= 1 Which 
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Which aſk due nouriſhment to feed their roots, 
But greatly over- pay that coſt in fruit, | 
The Jeſuits will be rich in labours found, 

| Ripe and redundant in their ſeveral works; 
Self undertaken for your royal good, 
Of this hereafter. What the preſent aſks, 
Is, that your majeſty be pleaſed to grant 

An audience to the nuncio of the pope, 

Who is prepar'd to wait on you in form, 
With ſuch attendance as befits his rank. 


King Fames, 
With honours, royal viſitors might claim, 
We will receive the reverend ſon of Rome, 
That all the world may ſee how dear we hold $4 
The members of the only true religion upon earth. 


Enter a Gentleman. 
His grace the arch-biſhop of Canterbury, 
With certain other biſhops, are arrived, 
And crave an audience of your majelty, 


King Fames, 
Ha! What can this mean? Sudden their coming, 
And its cauſe unknown. Conduct them hither. 
[Gentleman goes out, and uſhers in the arch-biſhip of Cun- 
terbury, and the biſhops of St. Aſaph, Bath and Wells, 
Ely, Chicheſter, Peterborough, and Briftdl.] 


Arch-biſhop of Canterbury. 


Be pleas'd, moſt gracious ſoy'reign, to peruſe 5 
This humble ſcroll, which conſcience bade us frame, 
| | CT on, And 
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And duty to the eſtabliſhed church. preſent.” 


It ſpeaks our general ſentiments, my liege, 

And will, I * find er in your fight, 
[Giver a petition. 
[The king . and frowns. * 


. ing. James. 
Ha! can 1 teult n my light? It cannot be! 


The church of England cannot uſe me 1 me thus! | 
My lord of Canterbury, you know our mind, 


And ſhould not ſuch ſeditious libels frame. 


We are aſtoniſh'd that you brought this hither, 


Our royal orders ſhall be all abey'd.— 
You oy retire, +». [Throws down the pen 


£8 


 Arch-biſhop f Canterbury. | 
What prudence, honour, conſcience, have requir'd, 


And duty prompted t'wards yourſelf, my liege, 
Towards the church of England,- and the ſtate, 


We've ſtrictly and religiouſly perform'd ; 
And now reſign us to the will of God. 


We humbly take our leaves. 5 biſhops. 


King Janes 


Dearly ſhall ye repent this ſtep, my lords. 
By Heaven, they here intreat me to excuſe 


Their public reading of our good intents 
Towards our true and faithful catholics. 


I-ſhall inſiſt the parliament repeals 


The odious teſt, which robs them of their rights, 


And me of the beſt ſervants of my crown. 
We ſhall, beſides, cruſh ev'ry other ſcheme, - _ 
DX The 


—— — — — 
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The malice of the Proteſtants coritriv'd, 
To render them mere cyphers in the ſtate, = 
Their ſhackles ſhall for honours be exchang d, 
And theſe inſulting] hereticks diſgrac d. * 
| | [Event King * and Father Petre. 


SCENE. Taz STREET. 
Thrifty, and Peter, his man. 


Thrifty. 


| Look you, Peter ; Father Dominick ſays you have been 
guilty of four of the ſeven deadly fins; and if you don't 


\ ſpeedily renounce your own ſalvation, you will be broiled 


on the devil's grid-iron, and will be Sn. worſe than 
St. E | 


Peter. 


| Maſter, I ben't affeard of Fearther—what d'ye call 1 um, | 
 T'cod if he don't look ſharp, he may be roaſted himſelf. 
For my part, I defy the devil and all his works, and the 


Pope, and Guy Fawkes into the bargain. 


Thrify. 


Why, Peter, this is downri ght ſcandalous magnanibus; . 


abſolute reformation, I wou'dn't have this cum to Father 
C2 Dominick's 


| 1 * 
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Dominick's ears for all the cloaths in my ſhop. You'd 
= be athemiz'd from the crown of the head to the ſole of 
your foot; prick'd as full of approbations as a pin-cuſhion ; 
ay, ſtuck more fuller of curſes than the man iꝰ th almanack 
with arrows, ſo that you wou'dn't have a free Joint about 
you. Mercy on you, Peter, a dozen or two of em wou'd 


make your hair ſtand up like poroupmes quills. 


ine * m fa NY * 
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| Peter. 
As for that matter, my tongue is no . and to 
my thinking, curſing don't becum a parſon. But if ſo 
be as how he be ſuch a dab at it, I'll ſet Billingſgate Nan 
againſt him, and if ſhe don't give him as good as he brings, 
there is no 0 reliſh in * 8 


Thrifty. | 
I never heard ſuch flagritious capariſons. Do you 
think, Peter, the friar wou'd undervalue himſelf ſo far as 


to enter into any ſort of argumentation with ſuch a my 
ſcold ? 


4 


15 | Peter. | 3 
i. Mehap he might, and mehap not. But howſomever, 
II take ſpecial care he ſhall never make a Papiſh of me. 
J ſuppoſe the next thing he wou'd want of me, wou'd be 
to eat frogs, and wear wooden ſhoes ; and if it once came 
to that, I tart think Oy * a bit better than a i 


= . 
* 
j 
| * 
1! 
i 
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4 Come, come, Peter, be an honeſt lad, and let me put 


4 a you in the right way. I tell you as how, the Catholic 
religion is the only religion upon the face of the yearth, 
for a thriving pains-taking man. Why, I took neighbour 
Simple in tother day for twice as much as he bargain'd 
$ me; and when I told F ather Dominick the ſtory, he gave 
1 me abſolution directly; then my conſcience was as clean 
as a ſucking babe's; and as it coſt me only half what 1 
fobb'd neighbour Simple of, I had all the reſt in my pocket 
clear gains, man, and the fin wiped out into the bargain! _ 
Don't be a fool „Peter; I tell you the Roman Catholic 
religion is the only one for an honeſt man, who wou'd 


clear his conſcience, and rub off as he goes. 
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Peier. 


Ah, maſter, I ſee the friar ha put a new colfcients into 
you ; and I ſuppoſe as how he ha put another into my miſ- 
treſs, for ſhe ſeems waundy fond of him. | 


Vn. 
| Sirrah, ſirrah, let your miſtreſs's conſcience alone. Fa- 
ther Dominick have got it in keeping; I dares to ſay he 
knows what to do with it. I find I muſt take another 
time to revert you. In the mean time, Peter, remember | 


my advice, 4 : 1 
Manet Deion | 
Revert me! no, no; he has reverted the emily with a 
witneſs.— 
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witneſs. There goes my maſter, who was once as ho- 
neſt a man as any in the pariſh, but now he don't care 
who he cheats, becauſe, forſooth, he can get abſolution ; 
and then he ſays, there is no fin in it. As for my miſtreſs's 
conſcience, that ha been in a thriving way a long time. 
Lord, Lord, if I were to tell maſter the bottom of it, he 
wou'd go horn mad, and do more miſchief than an over- 
drove ox in Smithfield-market. . wo 


' SCENE. Tun Tow. 


Guards drawn up on each fide of the entrance people on the 
Hage; a cry is heard of —make way! / | 


[Sir John Chapman enters with the arch-biſhop of Canler- 
bury, biſhops of St. Aſaph, Bath and Wells, Ely, Chi- 
| cheſter, Peterborough, and Briſtal, eſcorted by a party of 
ſoldiers, and attended by the ſheriff, conſtables, &c. ] 
Sir John Chapman. 
I do beſeech your graces, pardon me. 
Set me not down unkindly in your thoughts, 
For an unwelcome office thus far done. 


My orders are to lodge you in thoſe walls; 
Which I, deſpite of grief, muſt execute. 


Arch. biſbop of Canterbury. 


Your kind attention ſmooths a harſh command, 
And your humanity deſerves our thanks. 

We know your worthineſs, my good Sir John, 
And with it were more worthily employ d. 
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No e ee e at 
Eu n againſt thoſe hoo wrſtd hn and wah 
From their juſt purpoſes to late revenge, | 


And ſtain our robes of innocence with ** 5 bo 


We're not the firſt, nor ſhall we be the laſt, - 
Whom power, too oft at variance with right, 
Immures within a priſon's flinty ribs, 

Hard and unfeeling as a tyrant's heart. 

In thoſe rough walls ambition and revenge, 


| With murder, bloodieſt fiend that walks the earth,” 


Full many a ruthleſs tragedy have play d. b 
There, a fell dagger ſtabb'd a royal breaſt, © 
And drain'd it of its purple tide of life. 

Two princely infants of angelick form, 


Twin'd in each others arms, and funk in fleep, | 


Were there, by horrid ruffians, preſs'd to death, 
But theſe were hardy, undiſguiſed crimes. 
Far oft'ner in the ſeeming garb of truth 


_ Hath murder mark'd his victims for the grave, 1 


Enwrapp'd himſelf in ſpecious forms of law, - - 


And with the ſword of juſtice ſtruck the blow. 
Oft hath the ax cut down the wither'd trunk, 
Which time had of its branching honours bar'd, 
And wou'd have fell'd without the weapon's aid 
Oft when ſuſpenſe hath watch'd the tardy year 
That ſeem'd to linger in the rear of time, 
Another flower, and another yet, 

Have added grief to grief, and woe to woe, 
Stretching the mind on Expectation's rack, 
Till lumbering Cruelty at length awoke, 


With fatal freedom mock'd' the ſufferer's . i 


And Ty both captivity and life. 


What 
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What may befall us in yon gloomy walls 
Diſturbs not the even tenour of our thoughts. 
The keen all- ſeeing eye of God beholds © 

Our loyalty, our innocence, and truth. 

In him alone we firmly put our truſt, 

And dread not feeble mortals like ourſelves. 
The worſt we know, and knowing, do not fear? 
For what is death, but entrance into life 
Immortal, glorious and unfading life. 

Then, what ſhould wiſdom and religion dread |! 

Lead onwards to our priſon, good Sir John, 4 
And tell his majeſty, even there our pray'rs 
Shall hourly be offer'd up to Heavin, _ 

That truth and juſtice may direct his ſteps, 

And make his reign a bleſling to theſe realms, 
Till fate ſhall call him to the realms above. | 
Lead on— Fs 


[The biſhops enter the Tower, between two ranks of WY 


who kneel and take off their hats. The people alſo remain 
uncovered as they paſs. | SHE Ow 


| 80 ENE. Tas STREET. . 
Pei a over as returning as the Tewer. 
© Trueman and Warthy. 


| Trueman. | uy 


O friend and. FAT REP my oriefs 
Ariſe ſo ſwiftly from an o'er full heart, 
That in the ſtruggle which ſhall firſt eſcape, 
J ſcarce have power of utterance in my lips. 
| | | | Wou'd 
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Wo I had dy d ere met a ſgene like this, 
Which melts all hearts, and overflows all * 
Doth it not painful memory awake | 
Of our unhappy brothers' mournful Folk 
Who in an unſuſpecting hour was ſeiz'd, 
To priſon dragg'd, with treaſon falſely charg d, 
And moſt illegally condemn'd to die 
The death our meaneſt criminals endure? 
Protection none our biaſs'd laws afford; 
| Juſtice and mercy quit the judgment ſeat 
| To foul revenge and arbitrary power. 
O fellow- citizen l a name moſt dear, 
Tho' unavailing, that diſtinction now, 
Since all our glorious rights are ſwept away, 
Our privileges gone, our charters ſeiz d, 
And we become mere ſhadows of ourſelves. 
Were we to ſcan the future by the paſt, 
All comfortleſs the future would appear; 
What doth the preſent offer to our view, 
But a black, heavy, and impending ſtorm, 
Ready to burſt on our defenceleſs heads? 
What ſhield have we againſt the unjuſt. pow 1 
Which hath impeach'd theſe rev'rend holy men, 
The firſt and wiſeſt both in church and ſtate; - 
Whoſe guilt is innocence, whofe fault is truth, 
And crime, a juſt adherence to that faith, 
Which Popery and deſpotiſm wou'd o'erthrow. _ 
n 8 gu who have ſuch cauſe of vt 2 
i 
e I Worthy. 
OY many cauſes have you and of ae; 
But for this low'ring ſtorm, you ſeem. to dread, _ | 
2s * 5 i D Believe | 
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— our ip fig: 

| Their malice, like an o'ercharg'd gun when fir d, 
Will forcibly recoil upon themſelves ; 

And their vile jeſuit ſchemes to ruin us, 
Will pull deſtruction on their own affairs. 
Come, brother Trueman, dine with me to day; | 

I have ſome comfort for you yet in ſtore; 1 OY 
Some ſecret tidings have I to impart, 15 

From Holland late dee eee e 8 
If my intelligence deceive me not, 
From that horizon will a fun arife, © | © 
Whoſe beams ſhall foon diſperſe theſe low'ring clouds, 
And ſhine, with glorious luſtre on our iſle. ¶ Aueunt. 


SCE NE. WinpsoR. 
Two Genthnen meeting. 


Bi Gentleman. 
. Courwell ! This — enmperi,_ 


tld... 


No leſs fo, I believe, than its . if 1 conſe 
129 C | 


N Ce 


| It has. Curioſity eee Saving the angie ace 
ſpeak of, as the needle to the loadſtone. But, in the name 


of wonder, who could expect to behold a train of monks, 
| with the pope's nuncio at their head, „ 
5 e . 
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| 1 thoulid us ſoon hive erpected © r 
But they boaſt of parading ſhortly thro* the city in the 


pe * of ow orders; what think you of that? 


Fin Gentleman. 


That his majeſty had better conduct them at once to the 
parliament-houſe, and there receive his crown from the 


pope's legate. It wou'd give the * ſtroke to our 
admiration, and to his * 


Second Gentleman, 


rap, ho is maſter of the ceremonies on this ces 
ſion. 


Firſt Gentleman, 

The duke of Grafton. But were his grace to eſcort the 
lord mayor and aldermen, with a petition for the reſtora- 
tion of their city charter, if they did gain admiſſion to the 
preſence, I'll engage they would nat retire, without doing 
3 0% 0h 


3 Gentleman. 


Was not the duke of Somerſet es ta end this | 
oY and his monkiſh followers? 8 


Firſt * | | 
e But as the law deems it treaſonable, his grate 
Adee baths eve he is both unhorſed and 
unofficed. He is deprived of his regiment of dragoons, 
i wk diſmiſs'd "_ the bed- chamber. But you perceive 
D 2 : there 
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there are conſciences of a more pliable nature ; and ſhould 
any ſcruple ariſe, it is but turning Catholic, and abſolu- 
tion removes them at once! Who can ſufficiently admire 
the virtues of a ceremony, which diſburthens a man of a 
load of iniquity that wou'd ſink a navy, 


Apropos, did not his majeſty lately order maſs ta be 
celebrated on board his fleet? | 
Fin Gentleman, | 
It was attempted ; but the honeſt tars ſwore their own 
chaplain always navigated their conſciences like a good 
ſeaman ; as for the popiſh clergy, they did not underſtand 
their lingo, and believed they only wanted to take charge 
of the helm, to ſteer them into the wrong port. So great 
was their averſion to theſe agents of popery, that had not 
admiral Strickland interpos'd, the ſailors wou'd have thrown 
them overboard. But here comes the proceſſion, Let 
us plant ourſelves _ we can beſt obſerve it. 
> 01 -.. | They approach the front of the ſtage. 
© [The pope's nuncio enters, preceded by a croſs-bearer, and 
followed by a train of monks in the habits of their reſpeRlive | 


orders. During the proceſſion, the gentlemen continue their | 
© remarks. 


'F 77 Gentleman, 
8 that walking tun of religion : he has TAS pro- 

'  - » curator of ſome convent, and is come over to ſtuff his tre- 
mencdous paunch with Engliſh beef and pudding. What 
a pitiful figure would a ſirloin mange — he had * it 

his we benediction. wo 50 


$0 | 


THE — „ 


nes nn 


Ulle ſeems follow'd by one, whom penance, GE a | hair 
| aan have reduced below the ben of _— | 


Huf Eta 


O, it is ſound policy to keep a few in a inte of mor- | 
tification ; it ſupports the credit of the order, and furniſhes 
ſuperfluities for the reſt, Beſide, yon emaciated ſon of ſu- 
perſtition is a perfect memento mori, a living leſſon of 
death. Who can behold ſuch a moving ſkeleton, and not 
think of his latter end? | 


Fs 


Second Gentleman, 


This is religion in maſquerade. What a variety of 
fantaſtic habits does this proceſſion exhibit! What 


ſtrange diſguiſes, fraud and Es hg contrive to blind 
the eyes 1 devotion. 


N rſt 8 


l nd the eyes of majeſty too. "We ſhall now be 
viſited by more plagues than the Egyptians were, _ le 5 
them, for the obſtinacy of the ſov'reign. 


[Here the proceſſion belle. 
| Second Gentleman. : 
The proceſſion cloſes ; let us retire, unleſs you are in- 
clined to follow this Catholic embaſſ y to the preſence. 
| Firſt Gentleman, | 


Follow yon legion of hypocriſy | ay, to purgatory, if it 
| AE, and ſhut them i in, till they repented of their 
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| Fnavery. But be aſſured I ſhall never voluntarily enter 
the apartments of a monarch, who prefers the adulations 
of his greateſt enemies, to the affections of a people who 

would ſacrifice their lives and fortunes to ſupport his 
dignity, and the glory and independence of the Britiſh na- 


89 7 * 


e 


Is | r 
2. IR REVOLUTION, 1 
C4; © of | fs 


ACT . 


SCENE. An ArARTNENT. AT Lee 


* SHREWSBURY" 8; - 


Lord Shrewſbury, Lord Mordaunt, Lord Wiktire, and 
| C olane] Nan 


- Þ. car. oa Shrewſbury. | 
Ps not A few ſet phraſes conn'd by rote, 
Vain declamations, frothy modes of N Pc 
Or merely railing at degenerate times, 
That can the torrent of corruption ſtem, 1530] 
Or ſave a ſinking nation from its fates | 
Far be ſuch ſeeming patriotiſm from us. 
Leet active valour ſecond prudent. plans, 
And all our ſteps be worthy of the cauſe 
In which the beſt and greateſt minds . od 
A brighter cauſe than ours ne er warm'd Ong”. 
A juſter never edg'd a patriot's ſword. 
A cauſe like ours wou'd. rouſe the tameſt ſoul, 
Renew the fire of youth in hoary age, 
And ſend the unfledg'd ſtripling to the field. 
It is for England's liberty we armin 
To reſcue her from bondage worſe than *. 
And rid her of thoſe tyrants o'er the mind, 
| Who ſink a ftee· born people into flaves. 
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| Lord Mordaunt. Eg 
We ſhall, tis hop'd, conduct ourſelves like men 
Who wear the cauſe of freedom on their ſwords, 
We're not thoſe reſtleſs and unquiet minds, 
Which, inly vex'd, wou'd'vex a nation's peace, 
And bid wild uproar and confuſion reign, 
Oppreſſion has already been let looſe, | 
And preys at large upon the haraſs d ſtate. 
This, to chaſtiſe, becomes a noble ſoul, 

And is the glorious aim of our intents, 
Time ripens faſt our enterpriſe, 
And calls us to the Hague. There muſt we aſk 
The prince of Orange, and the United States, 
In.England's name, to arm for our defence. 
This ſolemn national requeſt preferr'd, - 

The prince will inſtantly embark the Mary 
* Holland hath aſſembled for our aid. 


* 


1 Lord abi. P2217 4 


To free us from the tyranny of him 

Who hath trampled on our liberties and laws, 
And labours to revive the Romiſh faith,” 
Whoſe perſecuting ſpirit once deſtroy'd 

Our beſt, our wiſeſt, and our braveſt men, 
And, if inveſted with its former power, ie 
Again would ſhew the ſame vindictive rage. 
The hour of our departure is at hand. 
And prudence bids us each take ſeparate ways, 
Leſt keen ſuſpicion, watchful as a lynx, 

Should gueſs at our intents, and ſound the alarm. 
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| Lord Shrewſbury. . 
Two of our worthy friends wiii meet us here. 
'That conference o'er, we'll chuſe our ſeveral routs, 
And to the Hague, with all COT ſpeed. 


Colmel Sidney. 


Not idly wil the interval be- ſpent 

In ſuming up the wiſe politic ſteps, 
The great and patriot prince of Orange, 
Form'd to conduct an enterpriſe like ours, 
Took, with conſent and aidance of the States. 
He encamp'd an army firſt, near Nimeguen, 
Employ'd, as was ſuppos'd, in the diſpute 
Concerning an arch-biſhop of Cologne. 
The perſons choſen to conduct the affair, 
Gave private orders to prepare a fleet. 
His highneſs next a ſecret conference held 

At Minden, to ſecure the United States 
Againſt the attacks of France, the while himſelt 
Should in our Engliſh expedition be engag'd. 
With ſuch diſcretion was the whole perform'd, 
That neither the French miniſter, nor ours, 
Could fathom the intention of the States. 
And leſt the fleet, ſo vaſt a plan requires, 
Shou'd give the alarm, the tranſports, freighted all 
On various pretexts, at different ports, 

And when the choſen hour arrives, will take on un 
Full fourteen thouſand well appointed troops. | 
The final rendezyous will be Goree; 
Where, reinfore'd by fifty men of war, 

The armament will haſten to this iſle. „ 
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Bauch is the vaſt and well digeſted plan 
Our truly great and princely general form'd. 


May we not prophecy ſucceſs, my lords, | 
| When regu: arm'd by wiſdom, brings met 5 


Buer a * to Lord Mos: 


Servant. 


Two gentlemen hs drove up to the gate, | 
Deſir d me to preſent this note, my lord. 


„ Shreuſbury reads. 

Conduct them hither. [Exit frog 
Tis admiral Herbert and my lord Donde. 

Thus introduc d. My ſervants know them not; 

For ſecrecy was never more r than now. 


Enter adniral Herkert ad lord Dundlain. 


Aladni at Herbert. | 
Our coming, is the ſignal to depart, my lords; 
The friends we leave, like thoſe we go to meet, 
Are hourly gaining ſtrength, and lift their * 
Like men who have their voyage nearly done, 
And joyouſly behold their port at hand. 
I ecroſs the channel with my lord Dunblain, 
Who, like a bird, is ever on the wing, 
And traverſes the ſea with ſuch diſpatch, 
The letter-bearing dove ſcarce cleaves the air 
Wich ſwifter ſail, than his fleet ſhip the waves, 
Freighted with needful interchange of thoughts. 


* Lord 
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5 UL Dunblain, 
| Diſpatch and ſecrecy my taſk requires, 
And, like the dolphin, wou'd I dart along, 
Or reach my harbour with an arrow's ſpeed, 
So oth am I to be outrun by time, TED 
When I have ought of moment to convey, 
In which my Ou. 8 Weine is concern C0. 
HT, | [To Lord Shrewſbury, 
You't mean to honour me with your commands; 
J wait but to receive them, my good lord ; 
The wind is fair, and 1 ſhall kr en board 


Lord Shrewſbury. 
To your conveyance I intruſt the ſum 
I have procur'd to aid our enterprize. = 
It is the moſt my poor eſtate would fied,” 
I ſhall unwillingly a mifer ſeem, | 
Even when profuſion would become a v_ 
The cheſt you will receive, my lord, 0 
Contains the amount of forty thouſand pounds, 
Which I intreat his highneſs to accept. 
J have no more to offer but my ſword ; 
And that I draw, whenever he commands, 
In the fair cauſe of Freedom, and cur rights. 


10 Dumblain.. 


This would revive a dying cauſe, my lord; 
Remove all aguiſh doubts, cold Caution's train ; 2 
Pluck fear and trembling from a coward's breaſt, 
And ſeat high hearted courage in its ſtead. 

Our enterprize, tho? vigorous and firm, "ROY 
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| Muſt * a 13 glow thro out 
From pure and ardent patriotiſm like yours. 1 
Your orders ſhall be faithfully obe dd. _ 
© Adniral Herbert, 
By Heaven, my lord, you have outſtripp'd our praiſe; 3 
Succeeding ages ſhall extol this deed, 
And Britain, proud of ſuch diſtinguiſn'd . | 
Wich pleaſure tell the world you were her ſon, 


Lord Shrewſbury, oy | : 3 
Do not o'errate. this duty, my good friends; f 
It is enough I'm one of many ſons MS | 1 
Whom Britain ſends forth in a noble cauſe ;— 
The juſt defence of our moſt ſacred rights. 
Let me behold our liberties reſtor d, 
My ſoul has not another wiſh to form. 4 1 51 
But come, my friends, we muſt our ſeveral ways; 
Our minutes do ouiſtretch their narrow ſpan, — . 
And each one ſeems to graſp an hour's pace; 
mann nn Time's arrear. 

n omnes. 


5 Agnes, as Colonel fe. 


3 28 Agnes. 
1 1 not hw of your paſſion, colonel, unleſs you re- 


ſolve to renqunce a wu * een your n 
i oa | 


FU FE) 


Gad 


. > [3 
4 — . * 
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Colonel Godfrey. | 

Dear lady Agnes, why would you croſs a man, who 
has met ten thouſand croſſes before he could procure this 


long expected interview. - I came hither, to ſwear my 


faith on the altar of love ; not to hear myſelf diſcarded for 
hereſy. But perhaps you intended to perform a miracle 


on me, for the converſion of unbelievers. If fo, I confeſs 


you have ſucceeded ; for there cannot be greater than a 
man's living in flames, like a ſalamander, Wann con- 


ſuming. 


| Ia Agnes. 
"Tis well you are not ſcorched by the heat of your own 


' metaphor, colonel. But, were you a Catholic, I ſhould 


wiſh your paſſion as ſpiritual, as you would have me think 


It ardent. 


Colonel Godfrey. 1277500 
The moſt rigid Catholics cannot adore their ſaints with 


greater fervency than I do mine. Like them too, I have 


my favourite one, to whom I offer up my devotions with 
equal ardour and ſincerity. Even to thee, my lovely ſaint 


4 pF og Agnes. | 85 
Be ſerious, colonel. I aſſure you, during my reſidence. 
in a conven. | 
Colnel nel Gulf 
A convent! O, name it not! Caſt a fi ingle glance at 


our lovely country-women, and aſk your heart, if Heaven 
8 b W e 


N 
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| ſent us this allen of 3 to be immured within the 


walls of a nunnery. Beſides, your faith would completely 


undermine our Engliſh liberty; for, f religious inpon- 


ments once became faſhionable, we {nould. have all, our 


beaus and pretty fellows ſhave their crowns, to gualify 
themſelves for admiſſion to the fair ſiſternood. 


Lady Agnes. | 
| I perceive you are determined to indulge your * 
therefore, pray go on, colonel. 


| Colonel Godfrey. | 
The cheme is inexhauſtible, my dear lady Agnes. What 


a delicious article of bon-ton intelligence would this be for 


a newſpaper. We hear the late gay and fathionable Sir 
Harry Rover, now F ather Francis, had a private confer- 


ence at the convent of St. Claire, with the beautiful mifs 
' Manlove, now ſiſter Conſtance, at which the new-eleed. 
nun,zeceiv'd much internal comfort from the peculiar ar- 
dency with which the good young father inforced his pre- 


cepts, who did not retire 'till he had given reiterated 
proofs of the power and efficacy of his doctrines. I have 
nothing to urge againſt theſe Zte-4-12te's, which, if not 


wluagppily filled up, the parties muſt blame themſelves. But 
| who would forſake a morning's promenade in the park to 


attend matins, or the delights of a ball to aſſemble at veſ- 
pers! and with theſe, the innumerable et cetera which 
give a zeſt to life, and raiſe us from mere vegetation, to 
the ſummit of human ue | 


| Lady ener. 


The f ubject of our converſation is cds a aſides | 


one, colonel, and this levity but ill agrees with it. 


Colone 
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Colonel Gadfrey. 


Am I to blame, lady Agnes? Is it not you, who have 
_ diverted the ſtream of converſation from its proper channel? 
Love, love, love, ſhould have been our only theme; and 
ſhould have known no other pauſe than this. [Lit. 


Lady Agnes. 


Your pauſes are dangerous, colonel, and your theme is 
equally ſo. For theſe freedoms I enjoin. you penance be- 
fore we meet again. I ſhall inſiſt on your entering the 
liſts of argument with my confeſſor, who, I am perſuaded, 


is able to blunt the edge of your OR: | 


| Colenel Godfrey. 


You had better not hazard it; for the ſoldier will cer- 
tainly prove too hard for the i: I ſhall raiſe a battery 
of common ſenſe againſt his rampart of ſophiſtry, that will 
 infallibly raze the whole ſtructure to the ground. But 
teave the friar to his beads, my charming lady Agnes, and 
hear me vow the tendereſt, the moſt ardent paſſion. 


Lady Agnes. 

You are not inſenſible of my regard for you, colonel ; 
but I am determined not to hear you on this ſubject, while 
you perſiſt in errors fatal to your peace. I wou'd ſay to 
my own, „„ Krit. 


Colonel Gadfrey. 


1 Agnes, dear, lovely, inexorable lady Agnes. Gone! 
— Now do I wiſh the whole tribe of monks, with their 


trumpery, at the devil, a have poſetiy ely turned the 
girl's 
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girl's head, and perſuaded her to thruſt Cupid out of doors 
for an heretic. What is to be done? Fold my arms in 
a true-lover's knot, and bewail the cruelty of my dear; find 
but ſome murmuring ftream, and increaſe it with my 
tears; awake the babbling echo with my moans, and fill 
_ the air as full of ſighs as it can hold. Pretty and plaintive 
enough; ; but no whining; ; a handſome revenge will be- 
come me better. O, that I could convert one of theſe 
ghoſtly father's into a pimp; 'twou'd be a delicious ſatis- 
faction. I'll away this moment, and attempt it. ¶ Exit. 


VO i e e ee eee 


SCEN E CHANGES TO THE Reo” 
Enter Colonel 2 as W Lad Jones. 


Now to find up the enemy. | Ha | in lucky time ; here 
comes one of the order to ſave me the trouble of ſearching. 
T1 hope my oratory will ſuceed; but ſhould it not, thanx 

Heaven, I have ſome powerful arguments in my pocket. 
A proſperous omen. As I live, it is the friar who haunts 
* family of old Comuſex. 


Enter Friar. 


22 Godfrey. 


8 father, are you acquainted with Mir. Cornufex, , 
the - — | 218 2 | 


, 


Friar. 


wy am m conſeſor both to him and his 1 —. 


Colonel 
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| Colonel Godfrey, 
E Good. Aids.] He is old and ugly; ſhe young and 
3 8 he, jealous, plodding, and fretful; ſhe, amarous, 
; 3 and 3 Fire and water muſt agree better 


J | | ED Friar. 
= Have you any bulineſs with me, Sir? 
3 Colonel Godfrey. 
Very material buſineſs. Your habit depends you de- 
voted to charitable actions, and you have informed me of 
your ſpiritual employment in the family of Mr. Comufex. 
You are to underſtand, his wife has a certain ring in her 
poſſeſſion, which I am very deſirous of purchaſing ; but as 
her huſband ſometimes takes a fancy to wear it himſelf, 
3 he is averſe to her difpoſing of it. Could I, thro' your 
3 good offices, obtain a private interview with the lady; 1 
| might prevail on her to favour me with a jewel I ſhould 
be liappy to purchaſe on her own terms. 


S 
JJ 


Far. 


Arc youn be 
ano. 


_ rde 
Friar. | 
Then I cantieafiftiywn.. My conſcience will not per- 
o oor ran. ndgs | 
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a ſtray ſheep from returning to the fold. 
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Colonel Godfrey. 


[Aliae, T'gad I am afraid my confeſſion was too raſh. ] 
But, my good, pious, reverend father, I—I—I am, as it 
were, on the brink of converſion, and perhaps a farther — 
quaintance with you, may complete the work. 

[Draws out his purſe, which the Four _ Culonet 


Gyre chinks it. 7] 


. 


What is this I hear? God forbid, that I ſhould hinder 
Well, ſon, 
I ſhall offer up my prayers to the ſaints for your conver- 


Colonel Cedfoe. 
Lat it be.+ to the female ones, if you pleaſe, father ; in 


the mean time, accept this trifle as an earneſt of my repent- | 


> i ; | 


No indeed, ſon, I am rich i in my - mas The riches 


of this world are vain and os ge things. 1 _ | 


them not. 
[The colonel $2" ING to Hut up bis purſe which 


alarms the friar.] © 
But, ſon, you need nat whey your PRIOR there 
are charitable uſes ; and if __u chuſe to make me yur. 


; na dull — 4 ie) 
0. [ underſtand him 3 * I had baited the hook ) 
No 
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No one ſo proper; gives the n, ? there, my good. fa- : 
ther—and NOW-—— 


; Friar, . 
And now, ſon, I am not only willing, but anxious to 
introduce you to Mrs. Cornufex; her ſociety may per- 


haps operate towards your copverſion; I'll anſwer for your | 


favourable reception ; but you muſt be ſecret. 


Colonel Cedfrey. 


| As ſectet as you pleaſe ; pauſes, ) but I will not begin. 
my new faith with deceiving ſo pious a man as yourſelf. 


I confeſs Im in love with her, 


Friar. 


wel, well, love hor as much n will; the more | 
the better ; it is our duty to love each other, 
Colonel Godfrey 


| But if opportunity preſents, and the lady prove as com- 
plying as I ſhall n. cannot anſwer for the conſe- 


1 anne 


Frar. _. | 
And why need you ? Do but ſtruggle with your de- 

ſires as I can, that is, I mean, till they are 
troubleſome ; then if they overcome you, you are not 
_ culpable; for you certainly made an effort to overcome 
them, and that is going far enough, But I'II haſten to 
the lady, and prepare her for your interview. Don't for- 
det tho to ſtruggle with your deſires. [Eri 


VVV 


- 


5 Tus 3 


Colonel Godfrey 
Gola inercy, friar ! thou haſt a moſt comfortable me- 


thod of treating tender conſciences. Now, if 1 could 


ſacceed as happily with lady Agnes's ſpiritual direQor, I 
ſhall write my own commentaries ; and if I do, Cæſar's, 
will loſe half their celebrity. Victory in love, may be as 
eaſily celebrated in three words, as victory in war; I came, 

ſaw, and pollcfied, will be as much to the purpoſe, as | 
vent, vidi, vict + — Os [ Exit. 


alli Cornufex. 


1 think that was our friar I had a glimpſe of, confabu- 
18 with colonel Godfrey. What buſineſs could they 
have together? I know he has no more religion in him, 
than there is in one of his drums. Beſide, he hates Po- 
pery. I wiſh he would not come fo often to'my houſe ; 
he looks ſo abominably impudent at my wife ; you may 
read in his very countenance—come kiſs me! What a 
pity tis theſe officers hav'nt gun-powder faces, and then 
the ladies wou'dn't care a pin for them. I don't much 
like the friar; but as he is a favourite of my wife's, I can't 
do without him. Tis true, my head is in no danger from 


his own attacks; but he may be an acceſſary. Then he 
is as voracious as a cormorant, aud drains my purſe of 


fifty times as much as will pay the pariſh fees. How- 


ever, I ſee no remedy. My wife, would have me turn 


Papiſt, which, ſhe ſays, is the only way to be made a great 


man; and I know ſhe intends to ſpeak to lord Keepwell's 


miſtreſs, io defire her to aſk my lord, to intreat the earl, 
to implore the duke, to befeech the King to grant me the 
honour of knighthood, for n the Chriſtian—1 

1 mean, 


Lg 
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mean, : the Proteſtant religion, like a good. fubje&t as I am, 
who prefers the king's majelty's pleaſure, and the honour 
of knighthood, as I ſaid before, to ev'ry other conſidera- 
tion. But I muſt look after my wife and the colonel, or 
I ſhall have more marks of diſtincton conferred on me 
than I chuſe to wear. _ | Exit, rubbing his forehead. 


Lg 


SCENE. Tur PALACE. 


Ling James, Earl of Sunderland, Father Petre, and Father 
Saben o 1 


: Tord Sunderland, 
The intelligence I have receiv'd, my liege, 
Is by an intercepted letter ſince confirm'd. 
Tis certain the United States have arm'd, 
And that the prince of Orange purpoſes 
1 viſit England with a pow'rful force. 
* ſaid the Proteſtants invite him hither, 


King "RO 

This f is the idle voice of rumour, my good lord; 

Slanders and fal ſehoods are her chief delight. 
Ten thouſand lies the babbling fury vents; 

And, if a ſignle truth eſcape her tongue, 

Tis but to captivate the public car, 
Enſnare credulity, and gain belief. 

We give no heed to theſe abſurd alarms; 

But ſhall proceed, until we have deſtroy d 

The Proteſtant religion in our realms, 

And on its ruins built the faith of Rome, 
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The only true religion upon earth. __ 
The heretic arch-biſhop and his friends, 
Ere this, find ample reaſon to repent 

The bold ſeditious libel which they fram'd; 

- From their diſgrace, all orders of the ſtate 

Shall learn to dread the danger that attends 

The diſobedience of our high commands. 
Diſpatches late from Ireland are receiv'd ; 
Our orders iſſued there, are they obey'd ? 


5 Lord Sunderland. 
With ſtricteſt punctuality, my liege. EY 
The Rroteitants are from the ſenate driven. 
If yet a ſew remain, tis but as mutes, 
Aw'd from debate, and ſilent on their ſeats. 
Thro'out the kingdom too, they are diſarm'd ; 
If officers, depriv'd of their commands; b 
And ev'n the ſoldier gives his muſket up 
To him who worſhips with the church of Rome, 


King James. 
'Tis well. Obedience is the nerve of power, 
The yery ſtrength and eſſence of a king. 
It joys us much when we are thus obey d. 


{Ti the J 
Your holy function is requir d, my friends: 
Heaven hath been pleaſed to beſtow on us, 
A prince to inherit England's crown and realms, 
And be the future guardian of our faith. 
Tis fit he ſhould be ſolemnly baptiz d, 
Which ceremony we crave you to perform, 


The 
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| The pope, his god-ſire ſtands, whoſe ſacred powers 
Long may our . zealouſly pt 


Rather Petre. 


| Mou, Heaven be prais'd for this unlook'd "8 gilt; 8 
Grateful to us, as the rich dew that fell 
On Iſrael's famiſh'd ſons, and gave them food. 
Joy, great as is our own, be yours, my liege; 
Tis a moſt welcome duty you command. 


| King James. 
We thank you, worthy friends; 
You'll hold yourſelves in readineſs tattend. 
« Come, my lord Sunderland, you muſt with us. 
| [Ext * James and Lord Sunderland. 7 


Father Petre. 


Thrice joyful, happy, fortunate event! 

| Henceforth, O, Britain! we ſhall be thy kings : 
We'll teach thy ſov'reigns firſt to rule o'er thee ; 
Then bend them to our ſoul-ſubduing powers. 
Are we thro'out the globe ſo famous held, 
And ſhall this little iſle of Albion not be ours 2, 


It ſhall. The infant prince committed to our care, 


Inſtruction ſhall direct to ſerve our ends, 
Ah when he governs, it ſhall be for us. 


- , 
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7 Saben. 


| Nothing could equal this propitious hikes 
It gives new life, new vigour to our 
And fills the heretics with deep diſmay. 
Some of them now, perhaps, will prove ſhort-liv d. 
. 8 Futber 


3 
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; Father Petre. 
T have noted ſome of rank about the court, 
Who are not well- affected to our cauſe, - 
They muſt be either won, or taken oft. 
Ik the firſt fail, the laſt is in our power. 
fis but an accuſation well contriv'd, 
And we have friends to fet the ax at work. [Exeunt. 


SC ENE. Tax SrxzET. 


People croſs So lee with flags, on which is pau the 5 
Proteſtant Biſhops, the Church of England. 4 cry is heard 


of, No Popery—the Church 9 ever Deum 
with the Fe ax) ö | | 


Enter Thrift, and his man Peter. 


Ah, maſter, you ſee as how their reverences, the biſhops, 
are cum ' d off with flying colours, thof the Papiſhes wanted 
to make a bon-fire of em. T'cod we ſhall make other 
_ gueſs bon-fires at night; and if father Dominick don't 
keep ſmug, he may chance to be miſtaked for a tar- barrel. 
© Howlſumdever, if we don't catch him, we ſhall certainly 
Wo make free with ſome of his old acquaintance. We have 
dl & e eee bv with, and his friend, 
3h the pope, ſhall keep him company, | 
[er Une W Dons with the uu 


| Trip 
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. _ Thrifty.” | 

I don't kak what to make of this The chief judge 
Is a terrible bloody minded man, and uſed to hang folks in 
ſuch cluſters, that Jack Ketch was fain to load the trees 
with 'em, cauſe the gallows-maker cou'dn't work faſt 
enough. I wonder how the biſhops got off; for we all 
thought they'd have bin ty'd to the ſtake and burnt to aſhes, 
Indeed, father Dominick ſays that wou'd ha bin too good 
for them. He was for ſending them to the Inquiſition, 
which, he ſays, is juſt the ſame thing as ſending them to 
hell, they are ſo cute at tormenting folks. For my part, 
I don't like ſuch hard-heartedneſs; and if this be their way 
of going on, I wont be a papiſh any longer. I am glad 
the biſhops, poor ſouls, have got out of their clutches. 
I'll CO up ſhop, and make holiday with the reſt. 
[Extt, 


SCENE. A Caur on HownsLOW-HEATH. | 
The earl of Feverſham, and Aids-du-camp, 


Lord Feverſham. 
His majeſty will viſit us to day 
But, for ſome private reaſon, has forbade | 
The line, as uſual, ſhould be under arms. 
Lord Litchfield's regiment will be review d; 
_ *Tis time they were inform d. i | 


| Hid-du-camp. 


0 ſhall co them man. n lord. [ril. 
8 | 
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= LAG Diem. | 
How ſtands our numbers? What's our preſent ſtrength? 


| Aid. du canp. 8 
Our returns, my lord, ſay fifteen thouſand, _ 
Excluſive of the attendants of the camp. 


*Tis very well; our forces are complete. [Trumpets | 
Thele trumpets ſpeak the arrival of the King. 


Enter King Fames, and attendants, 


King James, | 
| Cs ala: to our worthy general 
It is our purpoſe to become your gueſt, 


Lord Peverſham. 
A royal and an honour'd one you are, my liege, 
Tho' you've declin'd the royal honours due. 
But *twas your order to be thus receiv'd. 


| King Fames. 
Forms muſt give place to neceſſary things. 
We wiſh to know the temper of our troops: 
How far their hearts will teach their arms to o ſtrike, 
If certain ſervices thould be requir d. 
Some other day will ſerve for mere review. 
= 5 [Shouting i is Hens, 
What loud alarm aſſaults our ears, my lord? | 
Y It drowns that 1 ſober W 
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Which is the greateſt virtue of a camp; 
No common cauſe hath given this uproar birth. 
| [Shout again. 
"Tis louder yet e what i it means. 
[Exit Lord Feverſham. 
It; is the voice 3 tumult; and its an 
Burſts the thin air with ſuch i impetuous haſte, 
As if *twou'd rend the azure vault of heaven. 
| D Lord . returns, 


Lord Feverſham, 

| "Ti is but the ſhout of gladneſs, royal ſir: 

| Intelligence, it ſeems, hath reach'd the camp, 
The biſhops are acquitted of their charge; 
For which the troops proclaim their joy aloud: 


King James. 

Wou'd they had found ſome other cauſe & joy. 

But the ſeditious prelates ſhall not ſcape. 

If law acquit them, majeſty does not: 

They triumph, but to ſuffer worſe diſgrace; 

And loſe their. tranſient joy in laſting grief. 

Now, for our purpos'd trial of the mind: 

Parade my lord of Litchfield's regiment. 
[The regiment is e * 'the flage al fond 

difance.] 

Inform them, that if any man diſlike 

To aid us in tepealing the teſt act, 

And other laws againſt the Catholics; 

Hie has permiſſion to reſign his arms. 


Gs lz. 
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[The _ Wc abud fo the regiment.) 


Major. 5 


If any officer or ſoldier of this regiment, is titling 
to aſſiſt his majeſty in repealing the laws againſt the Ro- 
man Catholics, he has permiſſion to lay down his arms. 
All the officers and ſoldiers ground their arms, two r 

three Een 1 


Ln James. 
Amazement! 
| Pauſes, and Bin addreſs Lord Feverſtam.. 

Let them retake their arms, and quit the ground. 
| Anticipation even mocks our thoughts. 
We purpos'd to diſmiſs theſe Proteſtants ; 
But, lo! we find diſloyalty ſo ripe, 

Tt would not wait till we could ſhake it 6g. 
Diſloyalty and hereſy are fruits 
Engrafted on the ſame ill-bearing tree, 
And, to deſtroy them, we muſt kill the ſtem. 
Lord Feverſham, thoſe men muſt be exchang'd 2 
We would not have one ſoldier in our troops, 
Who is not, or who will not be a Catholic. 
Converſion ſhall perform its work at large, 
And our whole realm embrace the faith of Rome. 


[ Exeunt., 


ACT UI. 


- CENE. Tax rares. 43 2a 


tag Janes, Lords Sunderiand, Powis, Bello, @ and other 
"6 Lords of the Privy Council. 


King Wann 


B that conviction hath enforc'd belief, | 
I could een now reject this news, my lords — 


5 Aſtoniſhment In what dark ſecret cave 


Lay treaſon hid, that we could not eſpy't? 

'The prince of Orange is invited o'er | 
By the firſt men, and chiefeſt of our realms. 
Chief traitors I am ſure they are to us. 
Perhaps Invaſion, with o'erbearing haſte, 

Hath left the ſhore, and bends his eager march 
Towards our capital, For Heav'n's ſake, lords, 
Aſſiſt our council with your ſageſt thoughts. 

Say, how ſhall we repel this dangerous tide, 
That ruſhes on us with a ———— 


Lord Powis. 


'Tis ſcarce within the compaſs of belief, 
That the ſtout force, which paſſing Neptune bounds, 
Imprints its hoſtile footſteps on this iſle; —=_ 
(Thus ſpeaks report,) could poſſibly be form'd 
Wichout our knowledge of its true intent. 


Then 
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| Then, when it iretch'd its pinions to the gale, | 
What broad impenetrable veil of clouds | 
Cou'd fo enwrap a fleet which cover'd leagues, 
That we might not diſcern its bulk and ſtrength. 
But, if it has our vigilance eſcap'd, 
It follows, that your majeſty employ 
Againſt this arm,-an arm of greater ſtrength, 
Which ſurely is within your royal power. 
Vou muſt with ſpeed augment your forces, Sir ; 
Drive out rebellion from your own domains, 
And pour invaſion on the invader's realms. 


King James. 
We know, my lord, an armament ſo great 
Could not inviſibly collect its force, 
Or lie within a hollow nut- ſhell hid. 
We learnt that Holland had aſſembled troops; 
But judg d them muſter'd for their own defence. 
We look d not for diſloyalty at home, 
Nor ſuch injuſtice from the United States; 
Therefore, prepar'd not to reſiſt a ſtorm 
That ſeem'd to Jour upon a foreign ſtate. 
But ſince it bends its fury on ourſelf, 
We ſhall endeavour to reſtrain its courſe. | 
If you conceive our forces are too weak, 
We can depend on powerful aid from France, 


Lord Sunderland. 


Some aide are traitors to the cauſe they ſerve; 
And ſuch wou'd foreign forces be to our's. 
The ſafe and wholeſome aid of parliament 

You've led your people to expect, my liege. 
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As much as this would ſatisfy their minds, 
So much the other would create diſguſt, 
Ev'n among thoſe who are your firmeſt friends, 
The Engliſh ſpirit blends not with the French, 
Who were, and are, and ever will e 
In peace or war, ſo nature hath deſign'd, 

The foes and rivals of this ſea-girt iſle. 

Inevitable danger lurks behind. 

The troops of France, if landed, might expel 
The Dutch invaders from your haraſs'd ſtate, 
But would themſelves far worſe invaders prove. 
Too ſure, my liege, they'd ſeize upon your realms, 
And leave you but the viceroy of their king. 


King James. 5 


Theſe thoughts ſeem weigh'd in Reaſon's ſcale, my lord; 
We therefore ſhall reject the aid of France, 
And ſpeedily augment our native force. | 
Lord Feverſham ſhall have the chief nnn, 
Our garriſons we'll give to able men; 

For wiſe intrepid governors defend 
Their towns beyond the beſt conſtructed walls. 
Lord Dartmouth, ſkilful, brave, and vigilant, 
Shall have direction of our naval ſtrength. 

But martial force will be arrang'd in vain, 

Unleſs interiour government be ſtrict. 
Let firmneſs then conduct the civil powers, 
Leſt diſaffection grow to deſperate rage, 
And overthrow all order in the ſtate. 

This, my lord Sunderland, muſt be your care. 
In ſudden perils are we plung d, my lords, 


- 
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And danger threatens with an awful brow... | 
We would awhile hold counſel with ourſelf. | 
[Exernt Lend. e. 


King "Wa folus. 


Methinks I {tand like one beneath a cliff | 
Whoſe baſe the riſing tide at laſt o'erwhelms ; * 
» Whoſe pendant ſummit rocks with ev'ry blaſt. 
| Invaſion threats me like the gathering wave, 
And haſtens to engulph me in its flood ; 
| While treacherous blaſts ſo ſhake the mountain-top, 
I dread the moment of its ponderous fall. 
Diſſimulation be my refuge now, 
We muſt awhile give up thoſe hateful points, 
Which our ſeditious Proteſtants require. 
This may defeat the ambition of the prince, 
Wbo reigns protector of theſe heretics, 
In hopes ſome future day to reign their king. 
But let compliance once obtain its ends, 
We ſhall convince our now inſulting foes, 


5 That —what we a we gave but to reſume. 
[Exit King James. 


£ 


SCENE, Tas Patact ar LAMBETH. 
 Arch-biſhop of Canterbury, a o Bath, and other Biſhops, 


* Arch-biſbop of ne 
We haye obey'd his majeſty's commands, 
And laid before him all that ſcems to us 
5 | ih Moſt 
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Moſt needful to redreſs, and to enact. 
We have adviſed, that the civil powers 


Be guided only by nobility, 


Or gentry, duly qualify'd by law. 

We have deſir'd the arbitrary court 

On church affairs, may be forthwith diffolv'd, 
We have advis'd, that none diſqualified | + 
Hold place or office, or in church or ſtate. 
We have requeſted, that the Romiſh prieſts _ 
Ceaſe all inſtruction in the public ſchools. - 
We have advis'd our ſov'reign to withhold | 
The exerciſe of his diſpenſing power, 

Till parliament ſhall ſanction ſuch a right. 


We intreat, that biſhops of the Romiſh faith 


May not be ſuffer'd henceforth to invade 
The juriſdiction of the Engliſh church: 
That vacant biſhopricks may ſtrait be fill'd 
With men of learning, and of pious lives. 
We have advis'd our ſov' reign to. reſtore 
All ancient charters, privileges, rights, 
Suſpended, or from corporations ta en. 

We' ye ſtrongly recommended ſpeedy writs | 
T'afſemble a free parliament, in which, 

| The ſubjeRts' liberties and properties, 


And England's lawful church, may be ſecur d. 


Laſtly, we have implor'd his majeſty, 
To grant his biſhops freedom of debate 


On ſubjects tending to revive his faith 


In that religion which he once poſſeſs d; 
In which he was in infancy baptiz d; 
And which he has unhappily forſook, 


'T'embrace the errors of the church of Rome. 


= 
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Theſe "= my lords; appear'd to us 

Of equal moment to. the nation's peace, 
And the king's own tranquillity of 3 

May his opinions coincide with ours. 


Biſhop of Bath. 
My rererend lord arch-biſhop, tis our hope, 
His majeſty will think with us. But, ſhou'd he not, 
We have diſcharg'd our duties as divines, | 
As faithful ſubjects, and impartial men; 
And- this reflection muſt oonſole our minds, 


 Arch-biſbap f Canterbury. | 
_ 'Fhat conſolation'certainly is ours; 
But for his own, and-for his people's ſakes, 
We hope his majeſty will not rejet 
Advice on equity's broad baſis fram'd. 
II follow'd, "twill that confidence reſtore, 
Which happily unites a king and ſtate. 
The public mind is like that inſtrument 
Which, taſting the ſoft flowing breath of. heaven, 
Anſwers the grateful breeze that thrills its n 
In wildly dulcet and harmonious notes; 
But being ſtruck by rude and boiſterdus hands, 
Returns the violenico with 11 5005 ſounds. 6 


** 
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SCENE: | 


SCENE. LonDoN, 


x 


Trueman and Worthy. 

My heart's fo full, I cannot ſpeak my joy. 
The charter of our city is reſtor dj 
Lord chancellor deliver'd it himſelf. 

Dear Worthy, what a glorious change is this! 
Now London art thou eas'd of half thy cares. 
Toil ſhall be pleaſure, drudgery, 2 5 
Sweet is the reſt that is by labour earn'd 

But ſweeter far, when liberty ſecures 
The well-earn'd profits which induſtry brings. 
The merchant, fearleſs then, embarks his ſtores, 
Aſſur d, from whatſoever clime his ſhips return, 
The wealth they bring his charter'd rights protect. 
Shelter d from rapine, and from lawleſs power, 
The leſſer ſow reign of his own domain 
Bids the plough turn the kindly-bearing ſoil, 
And reaps the golden harveſt of his cares. 

All ranks, all orders, feel the power benign. 
Ol never may a Britiſ king forget, = +* 
That freedom cheriſh'd, property ſecur'd, 
Are the ſure means to make a nation great; 
And, when the people feel a ſolid joy, 

It ever haſtes to glad their monarth's bent. 


ini. my 


Surprzin is the eigmgs cho King het nods, 133 
* -- 
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Pray Heav'n, it proves as laſting, as tis great. A 
Not to our city is the gift confin'd ; 
The ancient charters, privileges, * 14 

Of ev'ry corporation, are 'reſtor'd. 

The popiſh magiſtrates again reſign 

The ſeats of juſtice to the proteſtants. 

Several lord lieutenants are remov'd; 

Others have been commiſſion'd to redrefs oo 
The grievances which in their counties reign'd, 

"Tis ſaid, theſe counſels from the biſhops flow ,, 
| Who have approv'd themſelves our. warmeſt friends. 
Let but adherence cling to this reform, | 

All fears, diſtruſts, and dangers will ſubſide 3 30 

And we ſhall view the face of majeſty, 

As men regard the ſoul reviving orb 

That n nn and glads the 2 


Tmax, 


Come, 1 Methinks each face I meet 

Is dreſt in ſmiles, and ev'ry feature ſpeaks 

The h heart-felt e witch, F reedom gives. | 
y_—_ | 


189 E E. A APARTMENT IN THE PALACE. - 


20 Jamer. 


Enter a Gentleman 
oy wing you joyful tidings, royal Sir: 


1 6. The dreadful armament that menac'd us, 


Is by a far more dreadful power diſpers'd. 


| A few 
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A few ſhort hours they plough'd the briny wave, 
When ſuddenly a weſtern gale aroſe, . 

And with ſuch violence attack'd the fleet, 

That not two ſhips the following day were ſeen 
Together, braving the incenſed wind, 


Which drove them with ſuch ſtormy vengeance back, : 


They were moſt happy who could reach a port, 
Diſmaſted, and mere hulls unfit for uſe. _ 


The reſt, the gaping ocean ſwallow'd up. [Exit 
King James. 


'Thrice happy James, now art thou king indeed! 

The hand of Heav'n hath prov'd our right divine, 

By guarding thus the ſacred crown it gave. 

Heav'n bade the dæmon of deſtruction take 

The foamy billows by their mountain-tops, 

And whelm them ofer the proud inſulting fleet 

Which treaſon and injuſtice arm'd to cruſh our pow'r, 

That power hath now a fix'd and ſolid baſe, e 
Which hereſy, ſedition, diſcontent, 92 

May try to ſhake, but henceforth try in vain. 

We have ſo well arrang'd our native ſtrength, 

That Diſaffection dares not lift its head; 

And bold Invaſion hides his ſcatter d force. 

The vile conceſſions wrung from us in haſte ; 

Thoſe vile conceſſions we ſhall now retract, 

And govern, as Heav'n wills a monarch ſhould, 

With power abſolute o'er r church and _ _ 


SCENE. 
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SCENE. A APARTMENT or Labr AGNES', 


1 


begun. I havs v bin fr ee 


| Ur, rfl, : oi | 

NV fweet lady, don't be in ſuch a parlous king; The 135 
colonel is a perjury ungrateſul heretic; ſo he is. He 
did nothing but _—_ at father das the whole time 
4 their conſabilitation. | 


Lady Agnes, 
10, it is my own fault! Why dig J pref him rere 
pally to . a e | 


| bel. 7 

5 My dear lady, wink no more about him. I know he 
is a vile, deteſtable, roving man. I once caught him in 
the ty fact, of defaming himſelf with your ladyſhip's 

| maid. But what was more perdigious, when I told him, 
nn the tindereſt accent, juſt as I have heard your ladyfhip, 
that he was welcome to ſend you a a ef RT, he 
never FM ** as offered to * my lips. 
i | 5  [Bridling bet _ 

Job Hanes. 

Ur ula, I am exceſſively unhappy, and ſhall not reco- 
yer my peace till J ſee or _ on colonel Godfrey, For 
214322 Heaven's 
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Heaven's ſake; procure me ſome ellis about him. 
UF death. a 


e 
0. my dear With, do any thing but die! -Pll find him 
up I warrant. He ſhall come and pour out his ſoul at 
your feet, as he uſed to ſay he did; and I believe t was 
ey? wy ſyllable of it true. Well, after all, he is the ſweeteſt 
But then, he is the moſt unaccountable creature. 
Hel ſtop one woman's mouth with kiſſes, tho' he'll ſcarce | 
give another ſo much as a civil falute. I'm ſure he never 
gave me one, tho' I wou'dn't have refuſed him if he had 
offer'd me twenty. Well, he is a ſweet barbirous man. 
But then, he is ſuch a vile heretic—and ſuch a charming 
ſellow—that I ſhan't reſt till I find him. [ Exeunfs 


— I» CEN E. A Scar Of E EDWARD SEYMOUR'S; | 
| Lord Abington and Sir Edward bee. e 


Sir Edward Seymour. 


Repeat them not, my lord; I'll hear no more. 
Should we again believe, again be fool'd, 
| Credulity itſelf would mock our faith. 
His majeſty, beyond conviction, proves, 
That all his late conceſſions were but ſnares 
Spread for our open, unſuſpecting minds. 
Let memory hold the royal portrait up, 
View it; then, ſay, if any hope remain. 
"Twas not'enoggh wy obtain deſpotic ſway, 
The king reſolw d to eſtabliſh Popery, 1 
WG-1 e . 
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And throw a double bondage o'er our minds 3 
While, with an eagerneſs ſcarce , 
+ His majeſty enforc d his fav 'rite faith, 
The prince's noble purpoſe reach'd his ears, 
And ſtruck him and his counſel with diſmay. 
Fear raz d the papal ſtructure to the ground, 
The royal work of four ſucceſſive years, 
Even in the compaſs of a few ſhort days. 
What follow'd? when the tidings reach'd his cars 
Olf thediſaſter of the prince's fleet, 
Did not the ſudden reformation ceaſe? 
Did not the king revoke his acts of grace? 
Were not the popiſh tools again employ'd, 
. And. the ſchemes of nee reviv d? 


1 1 | 


Sir Edward, I am thoroughly convinc'd, 
When reformation is the effect of fear; 
| Tt ceaſes with the cauſe which gave it birth. 
The kivg hath now. all confidence deſtroy'd, _ 
And I ſhall, with impatience, wait the hour 
That : beings deliverance to our wretched ſtate. 


gr Edward Soner. 


That! happy hour, thank Heaven, approaches leid, 5 
The damage which the prince's fleet ſuſtain 1 
Was flight, and ſince is thoroughly . 

The tale which prudence circulated here. 
Was fabricated to perſuade the king 10% * 


No more attempts this ſeaſon would be made. 


But, with the firſt fair wind, we may expect . 
His highneſs and his gallant forces or. oak es; 


* 
* , * 
& b a ++ * 
* — 2 4 8 by 
* 1 N * * * v 
25 * * 8 ” > ; ; 
Os - OS a, ; 
. : , 


THE" REVOLUTION. 


Ho many noble ſpirits ſtand reſolv'd 
To reſoue this oppreſſed ſtate, or die! 
We too, ſhall join the patriot band, my lord; 
When Freedom eee e 


9 let it not be ſaid, wi are-the Ef. [Au, 
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SCENE. Tux n NEAR THE SEA-COAST. 


4 


2 


12 1. Subhu, 
T 
um cum aſhore ; whole boat-fulls of um, man. The ae 
warmen un alive, "qt 


- 0 lt. rn 8 
.. D'ye 
chink our pitchvorks wou'dn't keep em off a little bit? I 


parts, 1 | 


| 5 POP d, " | 
alen ee of eee ie the chan 
3 But the ſearmer zays they be'nt ene- 
He zays they're honeſt volks, cum d over of their 
own 3 God bleſs um, to prevent us from being 


tranſmografied into . . here's ſomebody 
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bol Vt 
5 Fiery! Y *. 4 " 6 oe” 1 bas o 11 


n Of ew} 4 EE 
\- Honeſt fellows, can en it a horſe. a: bel — 
| cuba within a little diſtance? 
| ace \» Stable, . 15 mp 225 


Why. I am affear'd, e you w'ont t light on 8 


horſe or aſs, within five "mites; the country be in ſuch a 


mortal vright, But you may call at fearmer Greenacre's. 


Fearmer Greenacres! Why, I thought every body 


know'd fearmer Greenacre's. You ha nothing to do, but 


to go down o that there lane; and when you cum to the end 


-oift, tuin ſharp to the right, and that will bring you to the 
common; ſtrike into the ſandy road, get over the left-hand 
Fils, and croſs the ſeven acre piece; then you are at the 


pond. Keep ſtrait vorward till you cum to a crooked lane, 


5 
: 


then make a bit ov a turn till you get to the wood, and 


| when you are through the wood, keep along by the corn- 


Felds. That's the nigheſt cut to fearmer 'Greenacte's. 
For if you were to go about, to go by Jonathan Guzzle's 
-pitte; and o rer the heath, you might go a _ out o 


% way, pre not. wind it nartherr. 


e 12001 2 Had 2 * 18 97 ) 231151 1 4 1 TT {y ag"! * IfS * 
| Do dy F mio 3 * 35 F. 


$'death! what an cf opment wwe is this, I muſt 
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be N, 


ai wc LT meet wich foe rational bring, By 
this time I ſuppoſe the whole army is landed. Eat. 


Belike the gemman doant care to vollou my direction; 
but I cou'd ha told him as how I know every inch o 
ground in this paring _— — next too. Cum along, 


* ; [4 av * 10 1 . £ W 
SCENE. Tonzar. een 
men 2 and 8 
Land LICK > Ls #1 "> 


2. the Privce of Orange, Ginerat Offers, and Guards 1 


Lords Shrewſbury, Wiltſhire, Ee 2 Her- 
Bert, and _ Lords and Gentlemen, © 


; ** 6 # 
S 7 + 3 4 © > 


Two ſtandards art PR one E net ; ; the other AY | 


neſs's arms, ſurrounded with this molto, THE PROTEST- 
ANT RELIGION AND LIBERTIES oF ENGLAND; un- 


derneath the motto of the —_— of Naſſau, « "> WILL. 


Kannan” IH; 
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I give EPO? lags lords and genleren. | I 7 | My f : ; J 
The ſbuthtern wind a happy pilot prov'd, W * 
And ſteer d us to 4 port, whoſe friendly beach 

Seem'd to invite” our forces to debark, K 44 5511 


With ſo much vaſe our army gain d the ies i * 
Now, a each ſtep we tread on 2 ground, 
Conduèt us to che liberty we ſeckn 


4 | "Yb And, 


ſ 
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And, may we reach the ſummit of our hopes, 
Without one ſword diſtain'd with Engliſh blood. 


Lord . | 

Ye Teas, ye ſkies, ye fav'ring gales of heav'n, 
Ve aiding miniſters of Providence, 
Who wafted us in ſafety to this iſle, p 
While thanking ye, we thank the ruling Mind 
That look d with kindly aſpect on our cauſe, 
And at this awful criſis of our fate, 
Sent an exalted hero to our add,. 
| Whoſe valour, temper d with humanity, 75 
Would ſhun the ſanguine horrours of the field, 
When minds, not bodies, ſhould be „ 

(Turning to the prince, - 
5 highneſs is moſt welcome to this land- 
Receive ſuch welcome to our native iſle, 
As hearts, too full to ſpeak their happineſs, | 
And joy too grout for common EINE Sve. 


* 
5 ö 5 
2 1 5 4 3 k TY 2 « % * 


pe 1 a 
The o'erflowing heart is ever doquent, 


And riſes far above all forms of ſpeech; 


| Such be the joyful greeting of this hour, 

Your highneſs is the ſaviour of a ſtate, | 
Whoſe pilot, raſh, unſkill'd, and obſtinate, 

— Miſeul'd the helm, and ſteer'd his erring . 
Full on the quick ſands of deceitful Rome. 
Heavn bleſt you with that ſteadineſs of mind | 


eee thape 
With which eafrucive n appals the , hy 


Fs A 6-1 
a, he. - # 4 
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Then ſhould tyrannic power conteſt our cairas, 
Advance our ſtandards, and defy che foe. 


| FEW 


Or _— wi Ow to . 5 turns. 
** Wi hire. . 4, 


Ame your Jighnef wines: e n e 


Our commendations will not hurt your ear. Al 
For, if interpreted, they do but ſa ,,, 1 
We love thoſe qualities you love yourſelf, 
And being yours, exerted for our good; 

Involuntary praiſe eſcapes our tongues 50 liv] 
Amidiſt the gratulations of the day. 
Thank Heav'n,. our forces ſtand on Engl . 


And we reſolv'd, on liberty or death. 


Then lead us as your judgment ſhall direct; 
For wiſdom cannot iſſue an unfit , 


"* Privce if nn ; 


Wich pleaſure I behold this confidence, wy . 
It is the life, the ſoul of enterprize, 


And built on reaſon, hath the wond'rous power | 
| To gain more ſtrength, — 
Such is the confidence that fills your minds, 
And marks a firmneſs worthy of our cauſe. 
May Heav'n befriend us, as that cauſe is j. 
And as we came not to deſtroy, but ſave. 
The ſpreading carnage, the commutual — 
Which crimſon o'er a battle's awful front, "NE 
Diſgrace humanity, when the adverſe ſides W 1 . 
From the ſame parent ſtock derive their bir tu. 


Nature 


Nature a double injury ſuſtains; | | 

And the fell uſt har hit the if of he, 

For ever murders e ede 

Tis moſt unnatural, moſt odious, 

Moſt abhorr'd. Therefore , my thrics bids friends, 

Whoſe country's wrongs call loudly for redreſs, 

We will not lift the ſtrong right-arm of war, 
Unleſs our arguments all fruitleſs prove, 

And truth and reaſon try their pow'rs in vain. 

Then, juſtice muſt perforce unſheath the ſword - - | 

To guard your laws, your liberties, and lives. 

Full well we know the treachery of Rome 

Too oft hath ſown ſedition in a ſtate, ar Phe 

And where her deep deſigning arts have fru. 

Inexorable bigotry hath lighted up | 

The flaming brand, and fpar'd nor ſex nor _ 

Or at an hour, dark as the helliſh deed, * | 

Whole cities hath been delug'd o'er with blood ; ; 

While Rome's vile prieſts inflam'd the madd' ning rages | 

Till faint and breathlefs with the wand een 

Exhauſted cruelty forebore to ſtrike. 

Iss it not worſe than weakneſs then, in James, - 
To lure theſe ſubtle perſecuting fiends, 5 

To offer up his realms, his people's ve, 5 

Paſs ev'n bee ere to Nane? 


| en besehen 
A eee rough Sap ag: 
Such ſanguinary forrows might have reach e 
be fartheſt nooks'and-corners of this ine; f eoergll W 
Ay, mix d our blood-polluted miſeriesss | 


Ev'n ns ii our ſhore. 


cru 1 15 That 
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That fear is paſt, and ev'ry boſom feels 


A happy preſage of enſuing peace; 2 
That, liberty ſhall welcome our return. 
And crown nen highs with immortal faine,. 


| | Admiral N 
While thus anticipation's eager bark, 


| Upborne upon the riſing tide of hope, : 
Gains her wiſh'd ports with more than eagle” D feed, | 


*Tis not unworthy note, that on this day : 
We yearly celibrate deliver, N 
From that deſtructive plot which jeſuits unn; d 

To kill a monarch and aſſembled peers. - | - 
Henceforth, twice-memorable be the day 


Which erſt the nation ſav'd; and now hath brought 


Deliverance from e and Rome. 


7 _ 
Enter an dee to ls DN,” p 


35 Aid du- camp. N nenen 
Vour highneſs's — mis abckefits „ iron 


The troops are on th' appointed ground encamp d, 
As the due order of their battle marks.. 
The foot have in the center pitch'd their tents 


The horſe, on either wing, their lines extend: A 


The guards are poſted, and the men refreſh'd- - 


With ſuch VOY as the time affordss. 1 
5 Ss. wad; V8 11 43 £3 aA 


Tis well. Throat the e 255 es * 
Keep watch, leſt diſcipline too feeble prove 
For ſtrong temptation, and the ſhade of night, 
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And has wander with unlicens'd foot, 
Soon as the dappled morning ſtreaks the caſt, 
We ſhall our foldiers from their ſlumbers rouſe, 
Strike ev'ry tent, and form the line of march: 
4 orders * with all convenient * 
| Ai di canp. 
Thy at be a. -  [Exit, 
Prince of Orange... 

We ſhall tow'rds Exeter dire& our march ; 
There, publiſh our intentions more at large, 
Aud wait awhile the junctions of thofe friends 
——— 
As yet in courage, ſtronger than in men. 
Mean while I ſhall your kind aſſitance afk | 55 
To ſoften the diſtreſſes of the camp, 
Which our brave officers ſeverely frel. 
Their baggage yet remains on board the fleet, 
And common food is not within their reach. | 
Drench's as they are, the ground muſt be their bed, 
Upcanopied, fave by the inclement ſky ; 
While hunger: ſharpens ev'ry bitter hour, 
And gives the piercing winds a keener edge. 
Already I've diſpatch'd my people forth, _ 
——— —ͤ—j pity 
And br cates the with's fropbon.. 

May they be ſwift and equal to their wants; 
For, while they ſuffer thus, I ſuffer tog. [ Ereun l. 


ACT. 
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bi ner Iv: | Bo! 


80 ENE. Taz PALACE. 
King James. 


TREASON, what a ſubtle fiend art thou! 
What magic is in thy deceitful veil, 
Whoſe texture doth elude the keeneſt eye, 
And yet no mortal ſight may pierce its 1 
Inviſible, yet impenetrable. 
How hath thy fatal veil conceal'd from us 
This bold and daring project of our foes! | 
We thought the incenſed winds had ſcatter'd them, 
Or the exaſperate ſeas entom'd their fleet, 
Unfortunate reverſe! It ſafely rides 
At anchor in our port, and hath diſgorg'd 
A crew of armed traitors on our ſhores ; 
Their loud mouth'd trumpet ſends forth hideous' notes, 
And dark rebellion iſſues with the blaſt; 
But we ſhall meet it as becomes i 


| Enter Lird Jefferies, Prev Bela, and cup. 


- oO Fames. 

Our preſence with the army is required, 

And ſteady government is needful here. 

On you, lord Jefferies, my lord Powis, 
Lord Bellaſis, we ſafely may rely; 

: 1 ; | f : | K | 
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With you we ſhall my lord Godolphin j join * 
A firm and prudent council will ye form, 
While we our forces lead againſt the foe, 
Altho' Invaſion dates us to the field, 

It may retire before ſuperiour ſtrength ; 


Our forces do in number far exceed 


1 7 invader Ss with our traitor ſubjects leagu'd. 
Lord Fefferies. 


| Nought ſhall be wanting on our part, my liege ; 4 


And when you have overcome the foreign foes, . 


Leave me to quell-their traiterous partizans. 


Full many a tree ſhall groan with pendant frit 


So heavily I ſhall its branches load 


With the rebellious offspring of our iſlſe.— 


Methinks they ſhould not quite ſo ſoon forget 
The fate of Monmouth and his followers. 


A. at Godolphin. 


85 Peace; like a frighted dove, has pois'd her wing; 


And to prevent the panting trembler's flight, 


Theſe growing: feuds muſt quickly be compos d. 


5 And it ſhould ſeem to be the people's wiſh ; 


For York, and Kent, and London, all prepare 


Petitions, that your majeſty will treat 


With Holland's prince, on certain grievances, | 


Which, canvaſs'd and adjuſted, may prevent 


The bloody miſchiefs likely to enſue. 


| King James. 
As well they may petition the wild ſtorms ; ; 


Bid the loud thunder ceaſe, the lightnings flaſh ; 


3 
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All nature's potent miniſters obey, : 
As to petition us to treat with him 
Who has thus raſhly dar'd to interfere 
Between rebellious ſubjects and their king. 
We ſhall conſider as our enemies, 
All who henceforth adviſe us to confer 
Wich the unjuſt invader of our realms. 
Þ Enter a Gentleman. e : „ 0 ” 
His grace the duke of Grafton, and certain : 
Lords, requeſt an audience of your majeſty. - 


5 King Fames, 
We ſhall receive than. 


* 2 Duke 7 2 with whe Lords. 


Duke of nf 

| Moſt gracious ſov'reign, this uneaſy time, 

Which feels the ſharp and galling curb of power, 
And, like a ſteed, proves reſtive to the bit, 
Induce us to requeſt your majeſty x 
Will eaſe the reins of government awhile, 
Which to its wonted ſpirit may reſtore 
The'vex'd, unſettled temper of the realm. 

A parliament would ſpeedily aſſuage | 
he yet increaſing ferments of the ſtate. 
We humbly do beſeech you, royal Sir, 
Too ſummon one, whoſe freedom of debate, 
And upright principles, will ſcan affairs 8 
With clear, impartial, and diſcerning thoughts. 

| Such i is the ni the people would 1 | | 
be; | K 2 1 bs 
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To ſpeak their wiſhes, hopes, and ſentiments ; 


| Which being gracioully receiv id, my liege, 
 Wou'd * in ern troubled brealt, 


King Fames. 
Now, by the faith and honour of a king, 15 
Whene'er the prince of Orange quits our realms, _ 
A parliament ſhall ſpeak the nation's thoughts, 


At preſent, my good lords, we know too well, 


Our enemies would influence its yaice. | 
Thoſe enemies we are prepar'd to meet; 


And think our forces able to chaſtiſe 
The bold invaſion that 2 peace. 


| The Duke of Graften, 
Conciliatory meaſures, royal Sir, 


And none but ſuch we hope for and adviſe. 


Rough meaſures hut enlarge a civil breach; 

Whereas mild treatment is a gentle bam 

That heals. the public wounds which pow'r e = 
 [LExeunt Duke, and Zerdc of his party. 


King Fames, to the Privy Mundi. 
Force ever ſhould encqunter force, my lords, 


We ſhall not turn our thoughts to gentle means, 


Till our ambitious enemies be cruſh'd. 


We muſt away to Saliſbury. Farewell, Eri 


14235 Lords. 1 
May victory conduct you back, my liege. [Exaun. 


sckNk. 
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SCENE. Tux CounTaY NEAR ClrgnCesTER. 


| Firing is bard Soldiers ere the flage. 
Enter an Ae, with a port guarding Lon Lovelace, 


Lord Lovelace. | 

1 Unfortunate I am your priſoner, Sir. 

In lieu of joining my brave countrymen, 
Who've haſten'd to the ſtandard of the prince, 
J muſt inaftive lay among my foes ; 

And while each manly ſpirit-is employ'd, 
Wear out the tedious hours in helpleſs ſloth. 
You've bought this accidental victory dear, 
Where do you lead me, Sir? 

If conqueſt hath been dearly bought by us, 
Your party hath loſt ſome of its beſt blood; 


And with their leader, we are more than quit. 
Your e muſt with us to n 


3 38 
Short wil your triumph yes but lead the. way. 


— 


Al 2 returns as. FE the party. 


| Serjeant. 


for him to be out of the way? Faith we have had a pretty 


| Exeunt, | 
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70 ur REVOLUTION: | 
warm ſkirmiſh on't; * I ſuppoſe 4 owe more would haye 


| dropt, if lord what d-ye-call-um hadn't been taken. But 


I muſt go find out old Flam; where can he have poked 
himſelf? -*To.my thoughts he a'nt over fond of the whiſt- 


ling of ſhot, tho he brags ſo much of his campaigns. O, 


here he comes and his party. I'll ſtep aſide a bit, and 
hear what he has . er. e eh the feene. 


Enter Flam, the ; Quart Maſter, at "the head of a berg of 
Fa | Soldiers, 
e e l ee >. 
Come along my boys. We have had a glorious day. 
That holly hedge was as good as parapet.—We were as 


* e eee we teeth, 


| Serene, . ED 
T3 your honour may ſay as ſafe as if we'd been trench'd 
n our heads; for 1 cou'dn't ſo much as 5 get a ſight of 
the . | 
So much the better. Then es cou'dn't polity g get 3 2 


| ſight of us. _ "Twas a i apa ambuſcade. 


tre. 54 BR comes « forward 2 the 2 tene. 


Serjeant. 


© Your honour, Mr. Flam; — the commanding officer 


ſent me back to know what you have been doing in the 


3 4 
p Fs © . 
Io, 


Flam, 


er, a 


* * ” 1 
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Doing what a great general never neglected forming 5 
2 corps de reſerve, While the commanding officer was : 
ſkirmiſhing in the front, I took poſt in the rear; and ſo 


_ advantageouſly, that the enemy never ſo much as attempted 


to diſlodge me. We ſtood our pound n 
brother ſoldiers? | 


4 ; 


Serjeant of Ham s party. 


Yen, yes; we ſtood {till enough, except when your ho 5 


nour bid ann., 


Hun. | 


Well, but 8 you did not ſtand nin, you laid (ll. 
I tell yu that—that, was a maſter- piece. Turenne him- 
ſelf cou'dn't have manceuvred better.——T had a glimpſe 


of the enemy moving towards my right, and, as they were 


within half a dozen fields of us, I thought *twas high time 


to ſecure ourſelves, leſt they ſhould take us in flank or 


rear. Now, that ſecond poſition in the ditch was ſo well 
choſen, they might have hunted for a day and not found 
us. Come along, my boys, I'll lead you to Ras 
But hold, n. are the een | 


. | 


5 The enemy! far enough by this time, except thoſe who 
fought their laſt battle. My lord, What 0 his Ne 


; 1 is taken priſoner, 


Ham. 


The e enemy s general won and not wal me 0 tis 
Fa impoſli ble 
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impoſſible to ts every —_ at once ;—how could I at- 
tack their front, and defend our rear at the ſame time ? 


This is one of Fortune's envious tricks! this is the way 
the always ſerves us great men! But come along, my 
boys, perhaps we may now light on the ſecond in com- 
mand; and if we take him, with what we have done al- 
e wo-ſhult be corer'd with ln. 


« * ee 
Fore God, your honour, that will be a great deal better 
than being cover d with brambles. I was ſo damnably 


claw d in your honour's ſecond , that I ſhall never 
e . 


Never mind, my lads, never mind; victoria! boys; once 


more for the field of action; nnn | 


of 4s Elan rae he 3 uo or lee 8 
fred behind the ſcenet. He ftarts. }. 


. eee the enemy is at hand! For God ſake 


keep back, my lads ; dont, dont let us enter too precipi 
tately into action. I—I—I wiſh we had ſome ſafe place 


to reconnoitre from. But, but, ſerjeant Muzzle, go you 


forward and bring me word if the enemy be approaching. 


{Serjeant goes out.) Damn it, we ſhou'dn't have left the 


holly hedge ſo raſhly; but brave commanders are always 
too apt to expoſe themſelves. Take ground to the rear 


| © ſoldiers. {They fall back to the fide-ſeene.) | Tis deſpera- 
iion to form under the fire of an enemy ʒ — chere, —ihere — 


now we are in a better line. We may face the enemy, 


. 


c to 
get 
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/ "ot off. the ground with 3 load of that hn one's poſteriours, 
argues the very height of reſolution. Be cool, my lads ; 


5 and, d'ye hear, be ready to retreat as ſoon as I give the 


word. To be ſure we have endanger'd ourſelves by ad- 
advancing too raſhly ; but we muſt make it amends by a 
maſterly retreat. I ſha'n't be the firſt great general who 
has ſaved himſelf by a maſterly retreat. 


Serjeant returns, 


"Tis nothing but ſome . your honour, ſcars 
ing the crows. 


| Flam. | 
O,, is that all? Come along then, my brave boys; come 
along; I wiſh it had been the enemy. By the ſoul of 
Turenne, we'd have faced ten thouſand of them! Dan- 
er 1s not Gongers witeg © ann yenr- Jeagyr? 


| Serjeant . 
No; I believe your honour wou'dn't willingly lead 


either yourſelf or us into werle n a bramble ” 


buſh. 


Why, I may 27 0 boaſting, that I ſeldom lead a 
ſoldier into the field, without leading him ſafe out of it. 
Advance then, my brave fellows. O, that we cou'd but 
light of the ſecond in command !—But why ſhould we re- 


pine—when we have already done enough to render our= _ 


ſelves immortal! I Erit, flouriſhing his ſword, 


£* +" ĩ —_»˙ 


74 - THE: REVOLUTION. 
SCENE. A CAMP NEAR SALISBURY. 


Enter Lord Fevarſham, Commander in _— from his tent. 


Lord a 


| Theſe diſcontents ſit heavy at my heart. 
Thro out the camp ill-boding whiſpers fly ; 
Cold looks, and diſaffected humours reign. 
My officers in frequent knots commune; 
Then break, aſſemble, mix, and interchange, 
And dark cabal in ev'ry party lurks. 
I know not yet the ground of their diſlikes ; 
But *twill not Jong be hid. Some of high rank 
This morn requeſt a conference at my tent. 
Shou'd that unfold the latent cauſe, tis well; 
If not, I mean to ſearch their inmoſt thoughts: 
For theſe unquiet ferments of the mind 
Too often prove forerunners of revolt. 


2 Enter an fid-du-comp. 
My lord, ſome officers of rank approach; 
Is it your pleaſure to receive them here? 


BY Lord Feverſham. 
It is. | of : 
FE 7. Plant other centinels and farther off; 
1 I would have none in hearing of my tent, 
| And no intruſion while our conference laſts. 


* - 
F 1 . 
us | Enter 
* * 
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Enter Colonel Berkley, and aber Field Officers. 


Lord Feverſbam. 
Your viſit, gentlemen, has met my wiſh. 


Colonel Berleh, 


My lord, we ſhould not hold ourſelves excus . 
Were we to leave our general uninform'd _ 
Of certain principles which ſway our minds. 
Our duty to our ſov'reign lord the king, 
Seems blended with our duty to the ſtate. 
| To diſunite them, is to ceaſe them both. 
We are not mere paſſive inſtruments of wrath, 
Form'd to deſtroy our ſpecies at command, 
As hatred, tyranny, caprice ſhall bid ; 
But men, whom love of glory call'd to arms, 
And bred to fight the battles of the ſtate, 
We cannot then diveſt ourſelves 
Of ev'ry ſocial tie, turn ſavage beaſts, 4 
And ſtab that country which we ſhou'd 5 
| Heav'n knows, my lord, we would with pleaſure drain 
| The generous ſtream that bathes a ſoldier's breaſt, 
Jo ſerve his majeſty againſt his foes ; . 
But will not aid him to deſtroy his friends, 
And deluge native plains, with native blood. 
The rights of human nature, ſocial rights, 


Humanity forbids us to invade. 


Our conſcience will not ſuffer us to fight 
Againſt the prince of Orange, who has arm'd 
But to preſerve our liberties and faith; 
Thoſe wine of a ſubject priz d as life, | 
| 3 2 1 And 


: Is our ee wiſh. 


For, ſhould we lead forth to the embattled field. 
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. 

We would his majeſty ſhould know our thoughts. 
I ſee what florid colours may be throrn 

O'er diſobedience, not to name it worſe. 

I cannot wiſh this conference prolong'd. 

You may be well affured, gentlemen, 
e eee the tenor of your minds. 


2 


This is the lurking miſchief which 1 fear d, 


And far more dangerous than a hoſt of foes. 


Command is but a ſound, when diſobey d, 
Or when obey d with a reluctant ſoul. 

The general whom fate perverſe compels 
To lead a factious army to the field, 

Shall in that field reſign his fame or liſe. 
His troops will tear the laurel from his graſp, 
— ton adhd | 


| [ Flouriſh of — 
The king. I fear too late. 


King Janes. 


We are come to take a ſurvey of our powers, 
Not merely of our numbers, my good lord ; 


Full 
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Full thirty thouſand well appointed men, 

Howe'er our ranks might ſeem to threat the foe, | 

If wavering thoughts, depreſs their manly ſouls, 

I fear we ſhould want more than half our ſtrength, 
For when the courage, or the will to fight, 

Is cool'd or damp'd, numbers to cyphers change ; 

And but the nn en ſtrikes. 


Lord n 
May it pleaſe your majeſty, diſmiſs your train. 


"Dip James. 
You may retire, 1 [ Exeunt attendants, 


Lord Feverſham, 

I 2» ori ink: ide majeſty will find | 

The worſt of foes ev'n in your foldiers breaſts, 
I bere dwells not that alacrity of ſoul 

Among your troops, the time demands; 

Nay, ſome of rank have openly refus d 

To meet the prince's forces in the field, 

J hope your royal preſence will create 

That ardour which I OY in vain t'infpire, 


Enter an did-du-camp * 


A eee, 
Pardon me, ſov'reign, this intruſion ; K „7 
A circumſtance I ſhall with pain aw: | ti 
Hath made it duty. Lord Cornbury is gone off. 
My lord pretending orders from yourſelf, | 
Jo force an advanced poſt of the enemies, 


= 
if 
i 
7 

A 

i] 


= 
1 
12 
. 
Us 
by 
1. 
28 
i} 
12 
bi 
4 
[* 
4 


Carried 


c 


. Le hs 
D 


78 THE REVOLUTION. 
Carried off with him his own regiment, 


And moſt of Berwick's, Fenwick's, and St. Albans, 
With which * * che prince of id 


King James 10 Lond Feverſham. 

' You have ſo far prepar d our thoughts, my lord; 
This petty loſs fits lightly on the mind. | 
Let us review lord Churchill's quarter firſt : 
Firmneſs preſides wherever he commands. 
Were half our army to deſert the field, 

The other half with him would win the day. 

Lord Feverſham, 

Wou' d his fidelity deſerv'd this praiſe. 

Lond Churchill, I am well convinc'd, is falſe, 


Ui Jones. 
It cannot be, my lord; you wrong yourſelf. 
You now your better judgment ſet aſide, 
And ſpeak the language of mere prejudice. 85 
Lord Churchill has been honour'd and advanc'd, 
Plac'd near our perſon, treated as a friend ; 
e eee 


| 1 3 Lor Frvenſtam. i 
= | Maſt cis for, i ha fear'd him long, 


7 Eutr an due. gives a letter. Ln Hume, 
| th and exit. | | 


| Your roal begins ber. th fat nd reads ; hofth. 8 


THE REVOLUTION. = 


And lo! * liege, my fears are all confirm'd. 
DER the King a letter. 
This to * 5 

5 King Fames reads. 
Is this the who ſhar'd my beſt eſteem! 
This my lord Churchill! this my boſom friend! 
What feeble colours hath deſertion uſed, 
Io hide the purpoſe of a traitor heart. 
If thoſe in whom I moſt confide, deſert, 
What need of farther ſearch? / pauſes I ſhall return, 
Such martial movements as ſeem proper, make. 
Affairs of moment ſummon us to town, 
But let it be immediately proclaim'd, 
We grant a pardon abſolute to all 
Who quit the prince in twenty days from hence. 
Rebellion then, ſhall meet the ſtroke of death. [Exunt, 


SCENE. Ax ArARTM ENT. 


Princeſs Ann. 


How theſe contending duties pain my breaſt, 
Like fighting winds that for the maſtery ſtrive, 
Till one o'erpow'ring gale, with victor ſtrength, 
Darts thro' the ſtormy ſkies with rapid wing; 
Conflicting paſſions have affail'd my heart, 
Till unreſiſted impulſe ſpeeds my flight. 
Filial affection drew me to the king; 

But other ties, by love and virtue form'd, 
Ah, what ſo tender, and at once ſo Wong! 
9 an ee eee ee, 


| The 
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The prince of Denmark is already fled, 
I too, muſt from a wretched father fly ; 

Give his domeſtic peace another wound, 

And force him to declare me an ingrate, 
Unfeeling, and unnatural. —Painful thought! 

But am I theſe? —O, no.—My heart deteſts 
A guilt fo ſhocking, and abhors ſuch crimes. - 

I know the prince of Orange means no wrong 
. Againſt my father's perſon, or his crown. 

He comes to cruſh the bigotry of prieſts 

Who urge the king to plant the faith of Rome, 
Regardleſs of what violence they uſe, 

And of the danger into which they plunge . 

A monarch, who is but the inſtrument | 3 

Of cheir ambition and deſtructive ſchemes. 

A letter to the queen will ſpeak my thoughts, 

And tell how ardently I wiſh that peace 

May ſooth theſe dreadful tumults of the ſtate, | 

And make my flight but ſerve me to return. ¶ Exit. 
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SCENE. Ax APARTMENT. AT WHITEHALL, 
| King Tamer. 


Theſe 8 are the rivals of themſelves, 
And ſeem ſo jealous of each other's haſte, 
They grudge the ſmalleſt interval of time. 
So many are turn'd traitors to our cauſe, 
Deſertion grows familiar to our thoughts, 
And now hath not another pang to inflict. 
We ceaſe to feel a ſingle part aggriev d, 
When the whole body is become one wound. ior 
5 | Euter 
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75 4 Meſſenger. 


| You bring us certain tidings from the welt. _ 
If good, ſpeak quickly, man; if not, be dumb. 
Misfortune ſhould want utterance, or we ears. 


_ Meſſenger. 1 9 
Could I — to gain, ill news to good, 
I would pour forth a flood of happy ſounds, 
And make my ſpeech ſeem gracious to your ear, 


* 'Tho' cloth'd in Nature s coarſeſt garb, my liege, 


The rude and untaught language of a clown. 
But nme I muſt be dumb. 


5 King James, : 

We charge thee ſpeak; what news haſt thou to tl 
So harſh, but we can hear it all? Ay, hear 
Like one to diſappointment long inur d. 


5 Meſſenger. | 

Collefted loſſes ſwell the heavy ſum 
Of my diſaſteful and heart- wounding news 
The earl of Bath has taken Plymouth port, 
Where the Dutch fleet in perfect ſafety rides. 
The city of Briſtol has ſurrendered | 
To my lord Shrewſbury, and Sir John Guiſe, 
Lord Danby has poſſeſs'd himſelf of Vork, 
And forc'd the Catholics to quit the town. 
_ Berwick and Nottingham have follow d them, 

The duke of Somerſet and lord Oxford 
Have lately join'd the ſtandard of the prince. 
The duke of Ormond enter'd Oxford towa, 
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And, in the hearing of the people, caus 

The prince's declaration to be read. 

To theſe diſaſt'rous tidings, I muſt add 
The important garriſon of Hull is loſt ; 

| Your governour, lord Langley, is taken 

By colonel Copely, who ſurpriz'd the town. 
Thus hath my tale to four misfortune true, 

Breath'd nothing but accumulated loſs. - 


I do beſeech your pardon, royal Sir, 
n 
FY „ James. 25 
Thou haſt 5+ 5—but away | begone! Too much 
Thou'ſt told. No ſcreech owl e er appall'd the mind 
eee ee ee 


i - ee 24 Fri u. = 


Enter er 2 
de is advanc'd 
To Saliſbury. The earl of Feverſham, 
After a ſkirmiſh, with the prince's troops, 
Retir'd to Reading, where his any ops: 


| | King Sms, | TE 15 
To Saliſbury Why not to London then ? | — 
But here I may expect the victor ſoon. ©) "I 
My chiefeſt towns given up; my troops retir'd ; 7 
And diſaffection wanton with ſucceſs, | 
Where are my hopes? All melted into air, 
* a as a nightly dream. 


TIES 2. 4 . Enter 


55 1 to your majeſty— 


THE ee, 


v Bu a third Meſſenger | 


The princeſs Ann is from her palace fled, ON 
To join her huſband, and the prince of Orange. 


King Fames. 


Ha! what ſayſt thiu-—madman——idiot-—lierl-- 
How dar'ſt thou ſhock our ears with ſuch a tale? 


7 


Abe feel your anger, royal Sir; = 714 
I have not 5 Ert. 


| King Jann. 

O Heay'n, that Wu me what I am—a > Ling! 
Teach me to bear this more than royal woe.— 
My daughter fled! and to an enemy! 
Then is all truſt diſſolv d, all faith deſtroy'd. 
The deareſt ties of nature are made void, 
And kindred tenderneſs transform d to guilt. 
My daughter! O, I have no daughter ſure! 
Or, if I have, who can I now impeach? 
Who deem a traitor, or a rebel now? 
Since my own blood rebels againſt itſelf. 
This riſing tide of grief o'erwhelms my heart. 
Well may a flood of ſorrows preſs it down, 
When I reflect I am no more a king. 
If yet I bear the name !—why, what, are nan 
Will a mere ſound reſtore the ſick to health; 

Give wiſdom to the weak, fegain loſt power, 

r Ma T O, no. 


8 xi kfvorLvfion. 
O no. Then what are vain and empty ſounds ? 
What are crown'd heads, without the regal-power, 
But the mere glitt ring pageants of a ſtate? + 
Tear off the regal trappings, and they are 
More pitiable than are the meaneſt clowns ; = 
For, born. to govern, how can they obey ? 
Become their ſubjects ſubjects, from their kings. 
Reflection down, thou lazy meddling fiend! 
Or, if thou wilt perforce intrude thyſelf, 
Tell me that France will lift his pow'rful arm, 
Reſtore my crown with undiminiſh'd power, 
And aid me to ſupport the Church of Nome. [ Axt. 


l 


S Cc EN E. 5 Arlnrurxr. 


ee iure Fame? part 


5 Firſt Lord. . 
| Amay, my SY we muſt not tarry here. 


— Lard. 
What ſhould gg to wahl nn bees 


Ns Lund. 
eee oer is no more? 
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But all his regal powers are he et. e 
| As the pale fires; which ſhine but in the night, % 
Are refider'd viewleſs by the ſun's bright beams, 

So fared it it with our king. His rival prince 

With ſteady, but with rapid pace came on ; 

And, gathering ſplendour as he nearer drew, 

Edlips' the 1 and nn ſtar of James. 


Second Lord. 
Is the prince ſo near? : 


, lodg'd, 

Already quitting by the vahquiſh'd king. 

| The prince advanc d to Windſor, e eee 
Requeſting, or commanding, ix the ſume, E- 
: His majeſty ſhould inſtantly retire. 9 
All the king's eee hoes Wis e Balak 
. e eee | _ 
eb ene ee 
— 

Preparing to ſet out for Rocheſter. 

The king was order d to retite to Ham; 


But he prefetring Rocheſter, the prince 
| Granted the powerleſs monatch his requeſt. 


* 


Second Cond 


- Then bel James! All's over with thee now. | 
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Thou art unking'd indeed ; and never more 
Shall England's diadem ſurround thy brow. | 
Come, det's away; we muſt to France.  [Exeunt. 


8 © E N E. Tus rarer. 
Shouting i is beard. 8 * live the Prince of 1 5 


No popiſh King ! No French _ ! Long live the tay 
f Orange! 


People enter with orange ribands in their ban. 


= Hat Man 
1 the lord mayor e 
are at the palace- gate by this time. London never was ſo 
empty ſince twas London. I don't believe there is a liv- 
ing ſoul left in it, but a few brats ſqualling in cradles, 


| and ſome poor old bed-ridden folks that can't ſtir, I be- 


lieve on my conſcience, the very lions in the Tower 
would have got out, if they they could. But how's ws 
Bob ? radi wg eee 


Second Man. 


| Zounds! I came ont in fuch a deuced.haſte; I hadn't 
time to get one. But I ſhall mount my colours for all 
that, I have cribb'd a piece of my wife's petticoat, and 


tis like herſelf, a deviliſn good bit of ſtuff; ſo on it goes. 
{Takes a piece of orange fluff out of his packet, and Jruts 


it in Ms gd 
; y 1455 { 5 vi L 
* 4 T | Firſt 
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Fip Man. 


Well done, my hearty fellow ; tho' tis pity you hadn't 
called at Mrs. Furbelow's, the milliner's ; Sir Samuel 
Daſhwood bought up all the riband in her ſhop, on pur- 


5 poſe to give away gratis. I wiſh we could get near enough 


do get a ſight of the prince; I have more than a month's 
mind to ſee him. If I could only get a peep at his noſe, 
I ſhould be contented; and they ſay, God bleſs him, that 
he has got one that would ſerve two moderate folks. Old 
Ferula, the deepeſt ſcholard in our pariſh, likens him 
to Julus Cæſar, who, he ſays, was juſt ſuch another 
great man, and made his enemies run like a flock of ſheep, 
or a flock of Frenchmen, tis all one. But then, ſays he, 
_ neighbour, mark me, Cæſar conquer'd, to take away 
people's liberties; and the prince of Orange, to reſtore 
them. So the prince of Orange for my money. Huzza! 
huzza] long live 9 of jw]  [Extunt, 


E 7 * 3 £ 


SCENE. ST. James's 3 PALACE. „ 


* 
4 


The Prince of Orb Mate and Gentlemen, 


Ss of Dr 5 oy oft A 
Bleſt be the auſpicious day that crowns our hopes, 
And brings your long loſt liberties in view. 
The cheerful voice of freedom hails the day, | 
And bids one univerſal ſhout of ß, 4.5. 
Bear theſe tranſporting accents to the ſkies ; 
England is free, and tyranny no mare} 


= 
* 


= | | . 
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wee. 


— own boſom feel that ſolid joß 
— highneſs's ſucceſs hath given to ou. 


= fame is oft the prize of hardy deeds; 7 b 


But virtue can alone confer the true. 


The Gainaſt wreath-yrhich fame beſtows, i is yours 


And liberty hath plac'd it on your brow. 


May it bloom on, thro' all life's changeful _ | 


l 194 1 e ee the _ 


| Lord Devenſbire. | 
The Britiſh peers, who deeply felt that power 


Which ſhook the ſacred fabric of the ſtate. 


Their brave forefathers rear'd in ages a. 0 
On this event partake the general joy . 

Reviving liberty beſtows on all; 

And, with a pleaſure equal to the cauſe, 

We meet you highneſs on this happy ſpot. 

You arm'd to ſave us from the worſt of deaths, 

That death in life, expired freedom brings. 

Our ſphere of action in this glorious ſcene 

Allow'd us not to brave the martial field. 


To cheer the drooping heart, arouze the mind, 


And knit the ſinews of your enterprize, 
Within the circles of our ſeveral powers, 
Hath been the duty Providence aſſign d; 


warts Enter Lords Devanſbire, Dorſet, ond a Nabi. 


The which we have with vigilance eee 1 8 | 


Profperous hath been the iſſue of our toils, 
Which ended happily to thoſe great ends 


ve 
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We've early gain'd thro' your ſuperiour aid, 
For which the future muſt enlarge our thanks. 


Prince of Orange. 


My noble lords, this honour I receive, | 
As one whom Providence hath ſingled out 
To act its high decrees; and happily. 

They are directed to the ends we with ; 
The renovation of your liberties, 


And the deſtruction of the Romiſh power. to | 


What more the future calls me to perform, 
That may enhance the welfare of this ſtate, 
May Heaven proſper as it hath the paſt. 
Then ſhould the approbation of your hearts, 
As now, attend my well meant ſervices; 
Succeſs will meet me in her brighteſt form, 
And ev "ry toll and danger ſeem o'erpaid, 


| Enter the Lord Mayer, Aldermen , and Commun Council, 


Lord Mayor. 
The citizens of London, gracious Sir, 
By me preſent their duty and their love; 
And crave your kind acceptance of their thanks 
For a deliverance far beyond their hopes. 
Their hearts o erflow with gratitude and joy; 
Senſations which my own ſo deeply feels, 
I cannot render juſtice to their thoughts. 
My brethren and myſelf congratulate 
. Your highneſs on your ſafe arrival here; 
And moſt ſincerely pray, that bounteous Heav'n 
May ſhow'r its choiceſt bleſlings on your head. 


bs "& 3 N | | 8 | Prince | 
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Pence of Orange. | 
My good lord mayor, I am too poor in thanks 
Jo you, and to your worthy brethren ; } 
But I have try'd to make my aQions ſpeak ; 
And, be aſſur d, they ſhall: their tenour hold 
| While freedom and your ſafeties claim their care. 
I feel and prize this welcome as J ought ; 
And tell the citizens, my good lord mayor, 
There's not one drop of blood flows thro my veins, 


But I would empty to preſerve their rights. . | 


K* Ch #4 
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SCENE. TRE ParK, | 
Two: Gentlemen, 
is Cann, 
3 you ths "yer oy king's eſcape? 


Serond Gentleman, 


His majeſty withdrew from Rocheſter, 

And in a frigate croſs'd the ſea to France. 
I hear he reach d the port of Ambleteuſe, 
"up went GAY to St. Germain' 8. 


Fi 155 Gentleman. 
Did none endeavour to prevent his flight ? 
For when he late attempted, in diſguiſe, 


To quit his kingdom, he was ſeiz d, cloſe wajch'd, | 


And reconducted to the I 


a Gentleman. nn 
Thoſe round his perſon having no command 
To hinder his diſpoſal of himſelf, 

He eaſily 1 his deſign. 


Hie Catia | 
As fatal as this ſep will prove to wen 
Na 
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As happy will it prove to theſe freed realms. 
Tho' he, miſtaken monarch, think he has trod 


The path that leads to vengeance on his foes, 
Too late he'll find, that England ne'er will yield 


Her ſweet and late recover'd liberty, 
To aught that ind rance can plot, 0 or F renehmen do. 


74 


| bs Fn hs. 


The great reſtorer of our liberty, © 
Reaſon, methinks, would chuſe for its preſeryer. 


| Is ROO cu? | 


125 Firſt — 5 5 
A nearer claimant certainly exiſts, 


In the eldeſt princeſs, daughter to king N 
And wife to the deliverer of this iſle. 


Should both be mV; the n * thoſe "Juſt 


powers, 

Which England's wala ee Fes | 
The princeſs, with the honour'd rank of queen, 
The rights of virtue, and the rights of blood, _ 


Will each ee diltinQtions have. _ 


Second Gentleman. 


Think you, if James were once again reſtor dz | 


He'd recommence the arbitrary ſway, 


Which pull d this weight of ruin on his head? 


Fj 770. Gentleman. | 
Thc? fallen from an amazing height of power, 
So low, he ſcarce can view the mighty ſteep 
From whence his ne folly: urg'd him down; 
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| Thoſe pois'nous maxims which the jeſ its taught, | 
And he fo raſhly labour'd to diffuſe, | 
Yet hold the full poſſeſſion of his mind; 
And were he once reſeated on his throne, 

You'd find the monarch but a kingly monk 
His people {laves to him, and he to Rome. 
_ His flight to France reveals his inmoſt a 
He tries to vindicate himſelf by arms 3 E 
And by thoſe arms which ever fear'd our dansn, 
Wben guided by a great and patriot king. 
In what ſtrong colours hath James drawn himſelf, 

By aſking ſuccour of his people's foes. + 
What can the thinking mind infer but this Þ | | 
Reſtor d to regal pow'r, he wou d let looſe 4- wht 
| Thofe dæmons of revenge, the fiends of Rome; whit 
Wich theſe, the ſons of native cruelty, 7 
A Jefferies, a Kirk, for we have ſuch; 


What climate doth not rear ſome mL 


And as tyrannic power muſt have a chief, 

| Whoſe deeds tranſcend theſe leſſer inſtruments ;. 
Himſelf wou'd cruſh: our liberties and faith, 
And ſtab his bleeding nation to the heart, 


\ 


”” ne? Gentleman, Þ 


Then who that loves his country, but muſt vim 
He ne er may tread on Engliſh won et 


Ni Ci s. 
If rightly I preſage, he never will. 
The progreſs of the new form d parliament. 
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. _ REVOLUTION. 


SCENE. fag APARTMENT | OF Lavy AGNES, 


* , U le. a | 
' Lord bleſs * what a revolution is here ? Wea are all 
over in a piteous taking. My dear lady ſits, as Shake- 
ſpeare ſays, like Patience on a tomb-ftone, crying for 
grief. I am dying with the vapours; and that huſſey, 
Bridget, does nothing but eat chalk and cinders. Nay, 
the very dumb creatures partake of our ſorrows. Poor 
little Veny has been miſconſolate ever ſince lady Love- 
puppy carried away her Pompey; and the cat is perpe- 
tually waſhing her face in her own tears. Tis a miſer- 


able houſe to be ſure, and that wicked colonel is the occa-. 


ſion of it all. I wonder doctor Bolus is not come: 
But what ſignifiy doctors. They only feel one's pulſe, 
and that is next to feeling — * AY nt 


| 1 | 


| Butr qu ure, eit as an eee, 
pg nnn | | 


Colonel Godfrey. 
Mrs. Urſula, 1 _ | | 


1 e. 
Urſula, at your eve, Six. 


|Colmel — 


Good Mrs. Urſula, acquaint your "lady, that / webs J 
Bolus is indiſpoſed, and deſired his intimate 
e , 


THE REVOLUTION, . 


: friend, doctor Curewell to eee after her ph: $ 


| U. Nl. 
Be ſeated, doctor. I ſhall acquaint my lady. a 
very conſiderate of doctor Bolus. [Afide.] Lord, what 


did he mean by ſending ſuch a tiſicky old fellow to viſit _ 
my lady? I didn't think doctor Bolus: Tad Veoh. 1 


Colmel Godfrey. 


Alexander the Great, who obtained his diploma of 


Ariſtotle, and practiſed but here comes my Pk. 


Enter Lady Agnes and Urſuls. 


I am ſorry for your friend's indiſpoſition, Sir. With 
reſpect to my own, it is really ſo ſlight at preſent, I think 
it ſcarce regions medical afſiſtance. 2 


ine Godfrey. 


Slight a as you think it, lady Agnes, it aw not * ne- 
glected. {Coughs.) I ſhall endeavour to remove it, and 


Batter myſelf my advice will prove ſucceſsful, and my pre- 
ſeriptions not unpleaſant. {Coughs.) In your ladyſlip's . 


caſe, I ſhall rely more on {ympathy than medicine. 


Urſula. - Acer. 135 
How Sede the old fool talks! What can 8 
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| Colonel 


PPTP 
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TIT | Colonel Godfrey | 
- Your ladyſhip's hand. / Seems to feel her pulſe. + It is 
a delicate pulſe; and I think wy own ſcems to. one in 
union n . 1 es ; 


| - Urſula. . Aſide. 2 85 | 
- Hisown! This aan talks Wap I think 
he ſeems more inclined to make love, than preſcribe. 


| Colonel Godfrey, . 
The e prefen ſtate of your ladyſhip's heath—conghr > 


| Lady fewer. | 
| Seems better than your's, doktor. 'Your eh appears | 
to wy dd woubleſome. . BE | £ 


cook, =. to : 
Pay, doctor, let me e fetch ou: ſore of n 129 lady s pec- 
5 w_ A Viper | 

# | Colonel Gods 


1 I thank you, Mes. Urſula, (Og). The longs 


: 


Colonel | Godfrey, rn 45. 


2 ow, I had almoſt forgot to deliver doctor Bolus 8 

Gives a note. While you peruſe it, my lady, I 

mal ue a turn acroſs the chamber. I * fee! r- 
ſelf better after a turn or two. | 

{While Lady Agnes reads, Colonel Godfrey Aab. bebind . 

her, and throws of his diſguiſe. ) 
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ey * | 
Is it poſſible ? | | 
(The Colonel comes forward, catches av in hit 
arms, and kiſſes her. * 


Colmel Gedfrey. | 


| Thus, ever let me preſcribe for my charming we 0 


Agnes? 


SE, | Lady Agnes. wy 
You are a dangerous phyſician, colonel ; and your pre- 
ſcriptions rather tend 15 diſorder the foirits; than compoſe 
3 Urſula. 


Chee. O Gemini! is it you, colonel, that * 
1 lozenges? But, I ſuppoſe, you have already 
made free with ſome ſweets that anſwer the purpoſe much 

better. I may carry back the nr 


Colonel Godf rey. | 15 - 


If you pleaſe, Mrs. Urſula. | [Exit Urſula, 
Laay Agnes. 


I need not aſk the reaſon of your diſguiſe, n | 
acknowledge I am not diſpleaſed with it, and frankly own, 
that I have not only been uneaſy at your abſence, but for 
the cauſe. Blame not my former adherence to papacy. 
You know it was the religion of my parents, conſequently 
became my own. With an enthuſiaſm natural to young 
| n and increaſed my wy — 1 warmly combated 
0 your 
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your attachment to a contrary faith, which, I was taught 
do believe, endangered your ſpiritual ſafety. I aſſure you, 
my mind was fo ſtrongly prejudiced, I believed it neceſ- 
. fary to convert, or baniſh you for ever. I have ſince ven- 
tured to think for myſelf. Rational converſation, and cool 
reflection, have convinced me of the liberality of the Pro- 
teſtant faith; and I ſhall henceforth adhere to a religion 
ſuperiour to the narrow idea of confining ſalvation within 
the pale of its own church. 1 am, * ſhall ever con- 
tinue, a 8 Proteſtant. 


Colonel G. 


Can this Agnes ! I have liſtened with rapture and 
aſtoniſhment. Such cool, clear, and diſpaſſionate reaſon- 


ing on this topic, exceeds my moſt ſanguine hopes. "Thus, 
on my knees, let me intreat you to crown my wiſhes. 
The great obſtacle to our wiſhes is remov'd, and I am 
impatient to call you mine. O, name the day that will 
put me in poſſeſſion of that felicity, which E have fo he 
and ardently panted to obtain. 


| Þ Lady Agnes. 
I will not unneceſſarily retard an union you deem, and 
may it prove eſſential to your happineſs. Name your own 
ad colonel. | 


- Colonel 1 Cab 


Firſt, let theſe charming lips receive the warm gens 
ſion of a lover's thanks. Kiſſes.) Permit me to give 
you the air this morning. My carriage waits; and an 

hour or two may be well employ'd in concerting the 
ſpecdieſt method of ** the . ceremonials. 
8 | When 
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When beauty, ſweetneſs, and good ſenſe unite, 

And mutual love prepares the nuptial feaſt, | 
Who would not urge the ſlow-wing d flight of Time, 
The lengthen'd hours to rapid moments change; 
Or bid ſoft fancy-painting ſleep deſcend 
In viſionary tranſports ſteep the ſoul, 

Till waking and ſubſtantial joys ſucceed ? + | Exeunt. 


SCENE. Ax APARTMENT 0 THE Fanden 


The Prince of Orange, * Shrewſbury, and hr 
Nablemen, 


3 Prince F Orange. 
Your preſent national debate, my lords, 
Of courſe affects myſelf, as one who hath, 
And may again be call'd to aid the ſtate, 
Whoſe welfare is the object of his cares, 
Would you could hold a mirror to this breaſt, 
In which each riſing thought might be diſcern'd ; 
Then would you view a heart intent alone 


On what may benefit the public. weal, 


I have, in ſilence, waited the reſult | 
Of that high council, whoſe uniting thoughts 

Muſt build the future-fabric of the ſtate, 

| Leſt ſlander ſhould unjuſtly charge my fame 

With influence us'd to gain a ſelfiſh end. 


| Lord Shrewſbury. 
Slander del ights 10 attack the 3 minds. 5 
An ugly, foul, n. " _ hag ſhe is, | 
8 2 Hideous 
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Hideous of aſpect, of envenom'd breath, 

And ever agoniz'd at fight of goodneſs. 
No reſt or eaſe, the baleful miſchief knows, 
Till ſhe hath ſoil'd the pure white robes of truth, 
And ſeemingly transform'd fair Virtue's ſhape 
Into a carcaſe hideous as her own. . 
Your highneſs hath the fell inchantreſs ſhunn'd, 
At that nice moment when her pow'r roſe high, 

And wou'd have breath'd its venom on yourſelf, 
Her pow'r to harm is paſt, and ev'ry act 

Of yours that may concern the ſtate, or us, 


Shall unpolluted and unſtain'd appear. 


Prince of Orange. 

Then hear my inmoſt ſentiments, my lords. 

Reaſon will not allow me to accept 

Of aught unſolid and unpermanent. 

Think not the golden circlet which furrounds 

The brow of majeſty, can charm my ſoul. 

No, my good lords, I could retire content, 
And in the ſervice of my native ſtate, 

Fill up, well pleas'd, the life which Heav'n aſſigns. 

But if your government demand a crown, | 

And I am planted at the ruling helm, 

*Tis evident, that if you would preſerve 

The conſtitution, which we've try d to fave, _ 

With the juſt balance of its ſeveral pow'rs, 

A regal pow'r and title muſt be mine. 

Leſs, would pernicious and enfeebling prove ; 

And ev'ry wrong or weakneſs that aroſe 


Mod 
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Wou'd be attributed to my miſrule, 
And fix a laſting odium on my name. 


-Lord Shrewſbury. 
"Theſe ſentiments are worthy of a prince 
Whoſe ſoul diſdains corruptive arts of ſway, 
And cannot form one baſe ignoble thought, 
Tho? 'twere to gain poſſeſſion of a crown. 
But England cannot be ungrateful, Sir ; 
That were to ſpurn the freedom which ſhe ſought, - 
And court the ſlavery ſhe lately ſhunn'd. 
She will not under- rate your highneſs worth, + 
Or {light thoſe virtues which preſerv'd the ſtate. 
She will not offer . beneath your deni. 


Prince Orange. L 
Should England's diadem be mine, my lords, 
Id wear it to ſupport, not ſap, your liberties ; - 
Not as the ſymbol of deſpotic pow'r; ; 7 
Nor as a glitt ring bauble on my brow. - [Exeunt. © 


SCENE. A ConvenTiON OF THE LorDS AND 
COMMONS ARISE AS FROM DEBATE, 


Thus terminate our ſubjects of debate. 

We are agreed, my lords and gentlemen, 

That, by the abdication of the king, 

The throne is vacant. Next, that lawful power 
Reſides with us, to offer Britain's crown 

| To thatexalted perſonage, whoſe aid . 
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Hath our religion, laws, and liberties, 
From ſwift inevitable ruin ſav'd.. 
And, as the faithful conſort of the prince 
From royal lineage ſprings, it is approv'd 
They both ſhall ſhare the regal dignity ; 
The power inveſted ſolely in the prince, 
| Whom virtue, valour, wiſdom, all declare, | 
Form'd and matur'd to rule the helm of ſtate. 
This, the reſult of cool deliberate thought, 
Of free debate, of mutual accord, 
We ſhall deliver to their highneſſes, 
And make a ſolemn tender of the crown, 
With all its juſt and equitable powers, 
I0o our deliverer, the prince of Orange. ? 
This buſineſs muſt not ſuffer by delay. 
Procraſtination doth but ſquander time ; 
Borrows its minutes, hours, days, and weeks, 
Until the ſum doth ſwell to ſuch amount, 
Life's capital can ſcarce repay the debt. 
What is mere folly in a thoughtleſs brain, 
In public minds becomes a ſerious vice. 
When millions wait the iſſue of debate, 
On which a nation's happineſs depends, 
Procraſtination is a crime indeed. [ Exeunt, 


SCEN E. Ax APARTMENT IN THE PALACE. 
Two Ladies of the Bed-chamber. 
Firſt Lady. « 


In happy time the princeſs hath arriv d. 
4 . 1 Second 
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Happy indeed, wo breeders a queen. 


Hi Lady, i 

| Her highneſs might perhaps have ſolely reign d, 
But ſhe hath ſhewn a moſt exalted mind ; 
Tho' ſecretly aſſur d, that intereſt 
Shou'd be exerted to obtain the crown 
And government for her alone, nobly © 

She roſe ſuperiour to intrigue, and ſhunn'd the thought, 
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| Second Lady. 

Well, call ſuch ſelf-denial what you pleaſe, 

And praiſe. it to the ſkies, twou'd not been mine. 
I prize dear pow'r too much, thave given it up 
Ev'n to a Prince and huſband whom I lov'd. 


Firft Lady. 
Altho' I cannot imitate, I muſt i 
A conduct ſo 8 in our . 


She comes. 
Let us congratulate our future queen. 


(Enter the Princeſs of Orange. ) 
Your highneſſes moſt faithful ſervants with, 
That happineſs, too oft at variance with crowns, 
M.,ay to the lateſt hour of life be yours. 


Princeſs of Orange. 
1 thank you —_ my friends. 


S:cond 
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; 1 pray you, madam, pardon me 5 | 

1 can but wonder that you ſhould decline 

The pow'r * which _ have been your own. 


Princeſs & Oren. R 


Affairs of ſtate ſhould reſt upon the prince, 
Who, from his youth, innur'd to public toils, 
Can beſt ſupport the vaſt and weighty load, 
Which, at this criſis, he muſt needs endure : 
For he will find ſome lurking diſcontents, 
Some jeſuit minds ev'n at his palace gates; 
And, tis not doubted, . France will take up arms, 
Her proud, vain-glorious king would gladly rate 
This iſland as a tributary ſtate ; | 
And to the provinces he is ſworn foe. 
Theſe turbulent unſettled times demand 
A firm undaunted ſpirit to preſide; - 
And ſuch I know the prince of Orange is; 
I therefore ſhall be well content to ſhare 
n „ e Bn youer, of England's crown... | 


Firſt Lady. 
We ond remind your highneſs, to conſult 
What articles of dreſs will beſt beſuit 
The * approvcking and auguſt . 


Princeſs of Orange. 
Be that your care. Select my ornaments, | 
- Adjuſt my toilet as your fancy leads. 
I am not nice, or ſtudious in my choice, 


Provided 
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Provided that my dreſs th' occaſion ſuits, 
It ſuits me well. Aſſort it as you pleaſe. 
The greateſt ornament I have to boaſt, 
Plac'd at my fide, will wear the Britiſh crown. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE. Tun STREET, 
 Cormufex and Plaimuel. 


by Samir. „ FE 
O, that 1 had never turn'd Papiſt! What ſhall T do, 
neighbour ? I, that expected to be made a knight, and hear 
myſelf call'd Sir Ephraim Cornufex, knight and baronet, 
take place of Wealthy, the rich banker, and be conſidered 
the greateſt of all great men; I—lI ſhall now be hiſſed, 
pelted at for a Roman Catholic knave, and get my win- 
dows broke into the bargain. For Heaven's ſake, neigh- 
bour Plainwell, tell me how I ſhall get out of this terrible 
Plainwell. | 
How!—why, by renouncing Popery. Throw your 
| bee on the fire, man ; and go to church le 8 an bene 
citizen and a 8990 Proteſtant. | 


n 
I'll do it; thank you neighbour, thank you. II burn 


5 all the beads, crucifixes, and miſſals I can lay my hands 


on. I have a paring of St. Benedict's toe-nail, a whiſp 

of St. Gregory's beard, and fifty. odd relicks ready for ſa- 

crifice, I ſhall fave nothing but a bit of conſecrated wood, 
* | ; which 
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which one of my ignorant blockheads converted into 8 
tobacco- ſtopper. 


4.5 Plainwell 
Bravo! neighbour Cornufex ; this will do. 


Cornufex. 
Will it, think you? Then, zounds, and fire and fury! 
I wont ſtop here ;—T'll illuminate my houſe ſo that every 
window ſhall ſeem a conſtellation, with the moon ſhining 
in the center; and becauſe I have an averſion to horns, it 
hall be a full one. Then, at a proper magiſterial height, I'll | 
have, Long live King William in ſuch blazing capitals, they 
ſhall dazzle every beholder. Zounds ! I'll burn the pope in 
_ effigy, and the devil ſhall thruſt him into the fire! and if 4 
that is not ſufficient, I'll burn my wife into the bargain, | 
for bringing me into ſuch a curſed premunire. O, I ab- 
hor, deteſt, and renounce Popery from my ſoul. It may 
be the road to purgatory, but I am ſure i it is not to knight- 
hood, as [ Exeunt. | 


| SEAN . WHITEHALL, 


The Princh and Priveſ of Orange, ſeated on Chairs 7 
| State. 


% 


Lords, Ladies) and Gentlemen in acer 2 


1 1 of Hali ar. 
The great and glorious deliverance 
From tyranny and Romiſh influence, 

„„ | * Which, 
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Which, under Heav'n, we to your highneſs owe, 

The grateful nation haſtens to repay, 

And wou'd beſtow a rich, heart-offer'd gift, 

Equal to that poſterity ſhall feel 

T hro'out theſe realms in ages yet to come; 

For ev'ry future father of this age, {is 
Shall give his children freedom at their birth,.. 


They to their ſons, their offspring to the next, | 


And, like a pure uninterrupted ſtream, | 
Shall liberty flow on to lateſt time, 
From you, its princely ſource and fountain bead. 
As the defender of our Churchess faith, 

The nation holds you deareſt in eſteem, | 
And offers you with joy the Britiſh crown; 
Aſſured that thoſe patriot principles 

Which led you to reſtore a people's rights, 
Will ever prove their beſt ſecurity. | 
Your faithful conſort, ſo the nation wills, 
Aſcends the throne, partakes your dignity ; 
And, from this hour, we do allegiance ſwear 
To William, king of England; Mary, queen. 
Long may ye live to enjoy. your people's love, 
And reign the happy ſov'reigns of theſe realms! 


King William, 
A greater truſt, my lords and gentlemen, 
You cannot offer us, or we accept. | 
It is a pleaſing and a grateful proof 
Of confidence in our integrity. 
A confidence we ever ſhall eſteem . 
The richeſt jewel of the Britiſh crown, 
Which, thus preſented in the people's name, 


/ 
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We 


We highly value, thankfully accept. 
As the preſerval of your deareſt rights, 
Was the ſole purpoſe of my enterprize; 
So, to the lateſt moment of my life, 

1 ſhall endeavour to ſupport them all. 
Whatever future wiſdom ſhall ſuggeſt 
That may prove beneficial to the ſtate, 

We ſhall adopt. For ſov'reignty we hold 


But as a means by which we hope to raiſe 


The Britiſh nation to that glorious height 
Tai dens by Providence deſign's. 


* 
; } 
99 
81 * 
4 . 
— 
— 
.- k ö Gs 
: F1-NC-I1 
i 
4 * 
— 
* 
3 2 
9 
\ 


E PI L O O u E. 


YEW to the ſtage, our author ventur'd forth, 
| To prove his merit, or his want of worth z 

He claim'd by right, our pow'rs t'aſſiſt his own, 

Since both are here requir'd to pleaſe the town. 
With us indeed, remain'd the aid he ſought; 

Here, ſpeech and action are the nerves of thought. 
And ours, we hope to Nature's dictates true, 
Diſplay'd the many-featur'd life he drew, 

Whether the bard pourtray'd a bigot's rage, 

Or his heroic patriots fill'd the ſtage ? ” 
Whether his lively, amourous GoprREx ſhone, 

Or FLam magnanimouſly ventured on; 

Whate'er he wiſh'd us to appear, we've been, 

And loſt the actor in the living ſcene. 2 
I, like another Icarus, he tries, 

On melting wings to explore the fierceſt ſkies ; ; 
Let your kind thoughts, like ſtronger plumes, ſuſtain 
His bold attempt, and bid him ſoar again. | 
For no fage guardian whiſper'd in his ear, 

The courſe his unexperienc'd muſe ſhou'd ſteer. 

7 Untaught, he wing'd his way, tow'rds Freedom's ſeat, 
And may have wander'd eber he reach'd the height. 
But ſhou'd his errours, as ſome do, delight, 

Applaud his REVOLUTION of to-night. 


